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TO THE GREAT 

EXAMPLE OF VERTVE 

AND TRVE MECENAS OF 
Ltberall Arts, Mr. William Murrey 

of his MajefUes Bed-chamber. 




SIR, 

jRadtade is the bed Appendix to 
vertue: unthankefulnefle the word 
addition to vice. My indeavour 
to atchieve the one, and avoid the other, 
invited me to this publication of my 
many ingagements to your beft felfe : and 
betrayd your noble name to the patronage 
of this Poem. The native magnificence of 
your difpoHtion b fo repleate with mercy. 



The Epi/ile. 

that It would bee an errour in the religion 
of my duty, fhould I quellion your remiflfion 
of this audacious crime, the offence being 
onely the acknowledgement of my refpefti ve 
fervice to you. Works of this nature have 
alwaies alTumed this priuiledge, to afpire 
the nobleft for their Prote6lor& Since then 
authorifd by cuftome, worthieft Sir, it can- 
not bee a diminution to your fame, nor 
repugnant to the gravity of your mod 
ferious imployments to have him by pub- 
like profefTion known your fervani; who 
hath long fince by particular devotion been 



The humbUJl ofytmr hanorers^ 



Hen. Glapthorne. 



In cacdem Alberd Wallenftenii, 

duds Fridlandiae. 1634. 



TPus diamfy^de Dux Bidlandu^ 
Digrtus cdhumo htgubri interUus meos 
Eiidi lambas t lugntU^ pnUms placet 
Vacare iackrymis* FUub ac Vidua fai eft 
Lamare erines^ fiangere &* manufinus. 
Nan igpf^nUhro (Jl tamm qui/quam iibi 
Honor fepukhri defur) q/stdeo gemcns, 
Mm tibi Camanafundfremfan^gyrin 
Epicedmmve deduat^ paUmfUn 
yam gratidahtr^ lata Guflavo diu 
2m qmadhaud U viderini fuperftUem ; 
Revmdeniftd Egra (i) Luiweno vicem ; 
Ftralis Egra^ dims hqfpitii lacus^ 
Spkndcre mmfas qua Lycaanioftruens^ 
Grandiquiiogtnsfolverepretio dopes, 
Gladias, hipemuSj tela^ tormenta apparat. 

(I) Rex Soeciae in pogna ad LaUenmn oommiila ; Walften'us 
Egcae intciliedhiSb 
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Hoc Ifnperator dudbus^ ^ WalJkrUo 
Guflanda cautus miferat hdlaria. 
Nan ilk tani^m cade gaudd hoftiuniy 
Sed 6« fuorum /anguine impkri tubd 
EgrapenaUs^proh damim numina I 
Quantum cruoris Auflriaca fuperbia 
Sibi litatum lambiti &* tamenfitit 
Adhuc cruarem^foBvior Pelopis dome, 
NuUufne tandem cadibus dabitur modus t 
Modumfed ilia cadibus dedit tuis^ 
Alberte ; qui^ dum Ferdinandi copiis 
VexUla pandis^ Ferdinandi perfido 
lugulum daturus advents fatellitu 

Vbi ilia tandem gaza, qud BoAemiam, 
Silefiamque^ agrofque Brandenburgicos 
Fretus perambulqfii f ubi ^ exercitus^ 
JDiro tuorum quo minijtro facinorum^ 
Homicidia^Jlupra^furta^ Pomerania 
Sape execrata efi^ &* Mechlenhergi finus : 
Dum tu cremaias famulus Auflriacce domdt, 
Projlemis urbes^ impotens violentiam 
Marique faftum terminare Baltico t 
Hoc tot laborum prcemium tuus tibi 
Dedit Imperator t Hoccine eft ftipendium^ 
Vtperduellis a6hts^ &»fubito dolo 
Captus cerebro fpargeres aenaeulum t 
.S*^ beat amieosgentis Auflriaca fides. 
Quodfi cruentA mortepereundumfuit^ 
Cecidiffe mallesforfan hojlili manu. 
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NuHcpuiCj videnturfata (i) Papenhemii 
Tidfque (a) Tillii invidenda Manibus. 

Qi^km uiflus ilk Ferdinandus exfiUit 
Nan quaro ; ver^km credo dwina minime 

Vtndaia qudd darmiiai. Ipft ut perfidus 
PerfidiA ebires^ lex inevitabilis 
Fail valebal; quin &* immanis diu 
CruddUaiU artifexy crudeliter 
Drfcemderes ad tma Plutonis loco. 

Vhi tmiatm fiihtrafini fokdium 

Fraus caftafraudeyfceUre cumulalum/celusy 

Exd d i a eorum^ cadis authores iua 

Quosfama ncfvity fiqtddem Alberti ducis 

CeUrifequantur impios Manes pede. 

El maximi fi (guimiam id haud fcepe acddil 

VHpenrent morte ficcA prindpes) 

Sof^guinea mullo /anguine exundd damus^ 

Daque fimiUm farHatur exilum. 

Alex. Gil. 



(i) Cooes PappcDhemitts in pngni Ltttzenianft a Suedis ocdfas 
6. NoTon. 1632. 

(2) Generalis TUlios in pngna Aoguftanft graviter Omcins ftigit 
IngoUUdinm ibique exfpiravit 




Tlje Perfons. 



Ferdinand the fecond Emperor of Germany. 

Ferdinand )m fon King of Hungary. 

AOertus WaUmftdn Duke of Irtdland. 

Maiqaeile Brandenburg. 

Duke Saxon JVaymar. 

Eaileof TerfzkL 

Eaile of JSntski. 

Earle of Queflmberg, 

Matthias GaUas. 

Cotonell Newman. 

KaifliaQ ZSSdfev. 

^«*ic«& ) Sonnes to WaOmJUin. 
Aloerfus. ) 

Colonell Gordm Governor of Egers. 

ColonellZ^ 

Captsdne Butler. 

Page to WaUen/Uin. 

Batches to WaUen/Uin. 

Emilia Daughter to Saacon Way mar. 

I/abelia woman to the DutcheiTe. 

Dragoons : Guard to the Emperour. 

Guard to WalUnftein. 

Executioner. 

Attendants. 




A&U& primus: Scena prima. 



Kintxki, TertxH, Gordom^ Butler^ IsJU. 



Swt. B^^^jHe rumour ftill cootinaes. 
Tert. Yes, my Lord, 
I HI fames though qiiicke are cer- 
I taine, 'ris concluded 
PaA quefUon or difpute, for thefe reports 
Ate grounded on too manifell a trutii. 
To cany doubt in them, it is confirm'd this morning ; 
Hee muft icGgDe. 

Lefic Though a llranger Sr, 
And fo leffe interefled in the Gcneialls cauTe 
Then you his Country-man: were you not my 

friend. 
Yon yd to Tpeake it Muft out Generall 
That foulc of valor WaiienfleiH ; who has 
(Like fubde lightning) purg'd the German ayre, 
From all the hot infcdlions, fonaign warre 
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Could threaten : fent the health-caroufing Dane 
Dnmke with his owne blood home: broke all the 

force, 
With which the "^raliant Palatine and his aydes 
Infefled had the Province : given to Death 
(That thunder-bolt of wane) whofe very name 
Was great as Fate it fdfe unto his fi^es. 
The Sxoidyk King :. and mnii he now, his age 
Is candid o're with victories, be inforc'd 
To a bafe refignation : Death ! he's damn'd 
That dare but mutter it. 

Gordon. And they were fo 
Who firfl occaiion'd it, 'twould bring much com- 
fort 
To an true Souldiers. 

Lejle. 'Tis concluded Sir, 
Pad all redemption, they are doubly damn'd 
For their ingratitude ; difplace a man 
To whom they owe their lives I one whomi my 

Lords, 
We have feen i'th heat and bravery of a fight, 
Cheere up his fainting and difheartned troupes. 
Even when his body feem'd but all one wound, 
That it appear'd a little Iland, circled 
Round with the purple deluge of his blood : 
Who when warres Quiriflers, the big-mouth'd Drums, 
And furly Trumpet fung his Armies Dirge, 
That fatall Muficke fweld his fprighdy fenfe, 
More then foft Hymnes at Nuptials. 

lert. Sir, his glories 
Are fo well knowne to us we need not urge 
Their reputation, but 'tis pad my thoughts. 
Why on the fudden he (hould be compeld 
To give his charge up. 

Kintz. When the world beleev'd 
He (hould have had a double triumph in 
The honour of his vidlories. 

Lefle. He tell you, 
There is in Princes Courts a leane-fac'd mender, 
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Term'd Envie, raigning in unwordij' breaflSy 
To £uDes Heroicke fonnes, fuch as know to aringe 
With Aibtle motion to their Princes fmiles^ 
Adore his foot-ileps and his awfiill nod% 
And can like Afpes inilill into his eares, 
A fweet yet killing venome : thefe thin foales 
When the blunt Souldier, has on piles of woundft 
Built up his Countries peace, wh^per Beware 
In time my Lord» kail he doe grow too great : 
This meetmg with the jealous Princes fe^s, 
(As Princes dill are fearefiill of the greatnefle 
Of rifing a^Ure fubje^) Ix'eeds refolves to cut up 
That prop, leaning oa which tfaemfelves have ftood, 
Firme and unfhakcn on their bafe ; and thefe 
Coort Paiafilcsy and th* Emperors weake diAiufts, 
Puis this dilgiace on Fridimndy which if he 
With an effeminate patience doe put up, 
May aU the Lawrek growing on lus Creft» 
Be tnm'd to CypriiTe, ferving for no ufe 
But to adome his Funerals. 

OwfBtWi oOu, 

The Geneiall's here himf elfe : my giadous Loxd 
The Duke. 
Tert. Our thrice redoubted GeneralL 



Entir WaUmflan^ lUawe. 

Wallmf. Ha ! that found 
Awakes my drowiie foule, pray good my Lords, 
What do you behold degenerate in my lookes, 
Shewing me unworthy fdll of that great title t 

Teri. I would pull my eyes out, 
Should they convey into my foule a thought 
Tending to fo mudi iacriledge to honour. 
And p^eA mafculine vertue. 

WaUenf. Yet I mufl 
Put off that glorious title, like a garment, 
Old and unfit for wearing : O my Lords, 
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Our honours individuall with our foules 
Growes to that elience, as toth' hand or cheeke 
The native whitenefle ; and to have that tome, 
Lug'd off by violent torture, is a fuffrance 
Beyond the ilrength of patience : is't not. Lords t 

Ttrt, Tes, and looke 
How fiirre the noble immateriall foule, 
Tranfcends the duller body, fo much torments 
Inflicted on the purer mind, furpaiTes 
Corporeall punilhments. 

WaUarf. It is a true 
Phflofophy which even amongft Souldiers, 
Whofe onely learning is compriz'd in Armes, 
Is granted as indifputable, my Lords, 
What will the world that fometimes ftood at gaze. 
Frighted with awfull terror of my deeds^ 
Imagine to behold me in my age, 
DepriVd of all thofe titles, all thofe glories, 
Which have growne up with me even fiom my 

youth, 
Whidi I have purchaf 'd with expence of wounds, 
More numerous, then I've veynes ; *twiU ftzaight con- 
clude. 
Either my age is doting, and retnm*d 
Into a fecond childhood, and unfit to manage 
The glorious warfare and the big commands 
Of Martiall difcipline ; or that my faith. 
Is on the fudden like a faire ripe fruit, 
(B/th too hot kifTes oth' lafcivious Sunne 
Betiay'd to rottennefle) by haughtie pride. 
Or vaine ambition tainted. 

LefU. And fo blail 
At leafl, my Lord, in their too nice elleeme, 
Your former adlions. 

Gordon, Wrap in clouds of (hame, 
Your ihining vertues. 

WalUrtf, True, for 'twixt thefe two extremes, 
There is no meanes fefcape by : thinke then Lords, 
What an inhumane, irreligious wrong 
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It is» both to my honour and my faith, 

To be deprived thus bafely of that charge, 

Which IVe perfonn*d with care and good fuccefle ; 

And what ingratitude 'tis in this Prince, 

This Emperor, thus to reward my tnid ; 

When his owne foule can witneiTe, 'twas my felfe 

l*hat (rom the Swedty the Palatini and Dane^ 

Refcued his Eagles; who elfe had mewd their 

plumes, 
And from their height been forc*d to perch on earth : 
I tooke the reeling pillars of his State, 
And pitcht them firroe and even : Of this his 

Heaven, 
Fve been the AUaSy I did fight for him, 
When eveiy confli^ was a vi^lory. 
Each field of battell was a field of glory ; 
Yet as my truths and loyalties reward, 
I am deprived unkindly even in peace. 
Of all my glories purchaf 'd in the warre. 

Teri. Next Sir, thinke, 
With whom your Ihining honour's in the fcale 
Ballanc'd : with one fo farre beneath your worth ; 
We axe ingag'd in reputaticm, never 
(He being fo farre inferior to our felves) 
To obey his commands. 

Kaitt. Maihias GalkUy 
Your late-Field-MarihalL 

Waiiaif. His very name 
Begets new horror in me, noblefl friends, 
Co-partners with me in what ever dangers, 
Attends triumphant war, whom I have led 
In crimfon fields through rifing feas of blood, 
That you have fwom, not march'd to vidloiy : 
Would it not breed affli^ons in your foules, 
Your noble honed foules, to fee your poore, 
Yet alwayes loving Genoall, at this age. 
Now when his head's grown white beneath his helme» 
Difcarded from his ofiice, and (hooke off, 
As birds their feathers mew^ or S^gs their homes, 
« c 
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Thofe ufelefle excrements, in hope that freflier 

Will ith' oldplaces grow ; fhould I doe this^ I then 

Might trayle my waving Enfignes in the dufl. 

As at my Honors Funerall, and breake 

My Sword 'gainfl my owne Target, nay put off 

All pompe and pride of war, and like that vadne 

Refembknce of a flar, a Comet £dl 

By my owne fire confum'd to earth forgotten. 

Lefle, Great Sir, though a flranger to you 
By birth and nation, yet the ilridl alliance 
I've to your princely nobleneffe, mjoynes me 
Under your pardon, and with the allowance 
Of thefe brave Counts, your followers, to deliver 
My zealous counfell to you. 

WaUmf, Noble Scot, 
Ufe your difcretion freely, 

LefU, Thus great Sir then, 
Though't be i'th power of Princes to prefcribe 
Lawes to their fubjefls, 'tis their fubje^ls wills 
Mufl put thofe Lawes in afl, 'ds their obedience. 
Which are the ableft linewes of the ilate. 
And 'twere a barbarous cruelty to imploy 
Their hands againfl themfelves, a Aiange m- 

jullice. 
To make their proper vertue inftrument 
Of their owne ruine. 

Tert. Colonell Lefle 
Speakes home. 

Kint. And to much purpofe. 

Lefle. Doe not Lords 
Mifunderfland my meaning, I fpeake not this, 
That I contemne authority, or diflike 
Order in every thing, without preeminence 
In tide of command our trade the warfare 
Could not fubfift, but to informe our Gencfall, 
Our too much injured Generall, that it is 
No fuch flrange crime, to difobey a Prince 
In things injuft ; and can there be a greatert 
Or (hamefuUer injuflice then for (k^far^ 
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Bjf's Mandate to inforce him to refigne 
His glorious charge up ? 

Girdoru 'Twere a fhame. 

lUmot, An utter, an abominable difgrace 
To all that honor vertue, (hould we fufier itt 

Lt/U. Here then 
Ends what I would haye uttered ; of what force 
Are Cafars Mandats, when their reall loves 
Has dilannuU'd them t circled with thefe hearts, 
Thefe bulwarkes of brave hearts, what need have 

you 
To acknowledge any Emperor but your felfe t 
Your felfe great Duke, whole merit lays jufl claime 
To that fupremell title. 

L^ Fray once more. 
Give me your patience : Rafhnefle, Gentlemen, 
Gives the firfl on-fet fiercely, then recoyles. 
As Wafpes when they have loll their (lings : 

Of this high confequence, doe require mature 

Deliberation : to confirme our owne 

Strength for the exploit, 'twere fit we did con- 

joync 
With Saxon Waymar and Guftavus Homey 
And the other bold confederates : how likes 
Your Gtace this projedl f 

WaUatf. The Drum and Fife, 
Tiompet and Canon^ when their lowd voyces 

fingi 
Ids to vi<5lory, could nere beget 

Moie mufick in my ravilhed fenfe : bed fiiend, 

I am fo bankrupt growne in my extent 

Of gratitude, that trull me I could weepe, 

To fee my felfe fo fiurre outdone in friendlhip : 

I am inga^d in honour to goe on, 

That this mfulting Emperor by his fall. 

To gaine fit meancs to gratifie your loves. 

Thou aSiy name of loyalty, hence to heaven. 

And finde like fionoake a buriall in the clouds, 

c a 
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Thas I expire tfay eflience ; henceforth Be acknow- 
ledge 

No other Emperor but thefe worthies hearts. 

Tert. And we (great Duke) henceforth will nere 
fubmit, 

To any rule but yours, which to confirme 

As fure as Fate had feal'd it, on your fword 

Wee'l take a folemne and religious oath 

For the performance. 

OmneSy we aUjweare it* 

And if any (hould be fo bafely perjor'd, as to 

breake, 
But in a thought this Sacramentall faith. 
Let our jufl angers &11 as heavie on hirn. 
As heavens mod horrid curies ; iinke his namCy 
Like fome prodigie delpis'd by light, into forget* 

fiilnefle. 
WaUmf. So now me thinkes I ftand: like a 

Coluirus, 
Through whofe fpacious Arch, 
Flowes the vafl fea of honour, without power. 
Or naturall force to ebbe. Againe, beil friends, 
The early day, though from the gorgeous Eafl 
She breakes, adom*d with chaines of liquid 

pearle, 
Cannot atchieve full luftre, till the Sun 
Gild her pale cheekes with brightneile, nor can we 
Cloathe the yet infant dawning of our hopes. 
In periedl Robes of light, till we have 
Attir'd them in the fparkling rayes of blood, 
Imperiall blood : Come let*s goe on refolv'd. 
Like thofe brave men, who in their awfuU palmes, 
Doe beare about their deflinies, and can 
Command even fate it felf : lUawe difpatch with 

fpeed 
Advifes to the Marquefle Brandenburg^ 
Waymar and Count de Arhdm^ that we intreat, 
At perionall meeting with them all at Drrfden. 
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Come Lords, when ere the Romane Eagle falls, 
Weel moorne in triuiDph at her Funeralls. 

Exit WaUenf. Tert. JSnfz. a cateru 

L^ So things once well begun. 
Are halle perform'd, the managing an aA 
With dofe and hidden practice 'mongil the wife 
And politicke people, brings afior'd fucceffe : 
BhMd open wayes the heavie Ihaile does take, 
While mtzod paths bed pleafe the fubtle (hake. Exii, 
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Scena fecunda^ Emperor^ GallaSy 

Quejlenberg. 



Emp. Heel not refigne then I 

Queft. *Tis fo fear'd, the greatnelle 
Of his vafl fpirit never will admit 
Refignation of thofe honours, which 
He has with fuch felicity injo/d. 

Gallas, Befides, my Lord, 
The Army is fo much bewitch'd with love 
Of this Arch-Traytor WaUenfldn^ they rather 
Put of their due allegeance unto you 
Their naturall Soveraigne, nay give up their lives. 
Then yeeld to any a6l which may ccmceme 
His removall. 

Emper, Can this be poflible 1 
Treafon fhall never brave us at our doores, 
Whilfl I can wield a Sword : ingratefuU (lave ! 
Whom I have rais'd from fuch an abjedl lownefle : 
His family did fcarcely beare a name 
In common Gentry, to the veiy height, 
The type of honour. That he (hould doe this, 
And like the Vipers young, devoure that heart, 
That bred and nourifh'd him, more afflidls my 

foule, 
Than all the wrongs and troubles which my foes 
Ever inflidted on my Fame and Empire. 
Maithias Gallas^ let it be your charge, 
To fee new forces levy'd, to oppofe 
Againfl this Arch-Rebell. 

Gallas. My Lord, I've leam'd 
Ith* pradlicke Schoole of warre, that to oppofe 
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Fiefh miezperienc'd troups againil the flower 

Of old and hardned Sooldiera, is but as 

If amongft hungij Lions we (hould cad, 

Refiftlefie infimts, and by their weake force, 

Hope to o'recoine the furious beads : Dread Sir, 

Mj CooDcell alwayes has had that fuccefle, 

To be accounted ^thfiill to my Prince : 

Feare it not, follow then my poore advice. 

Meet tfechciy widi polide, and tiy, 

If you the Ambitious traytor can furprize, 

The head once ofi^ the weake and fiiinting limbes, 

like feared dri'd boughs, by an impetuous wind. 

Tone from an aged Oke, will fall to eardi. 

And be confum'd to afhes. 

Ew^ It fhall be fo, 
Lord Qu^knbergy widi all convenient fpeed, 
Difpatdi a truily meflenger unto 
The King of Hungary^ command his prefence, 
Widi his mod able legions for the iafeguard 
Of oar owne perfon : In fuch like afi&ires. 
Which doe conceme the uncertaine rule of States, 
^^S^t men fhould alwayes be above their fates, 

Exeimi. 
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Scena tertia^ Albertus^ Newman. 



Niwm. A pox upon her firi and for her fake^ 
On all good faces ; muil you figh and whine, 
And maJce a face worfe then a zealous drunkard 
Does o're dead muftie wine, becaufe fhe is beau- 
teous : 
We Souldiers doe not ufe to ingender with 
A phifnomy, nor as the learned terme it, 
Co-habit with a handCome nofe or lip. 
There are fome parts beneath the waile I take it. 
More ufefuU for a man of Armes. 

Alber. Good Colonell, 
No more of this. 

Newm. Should I aske you 
The reafon why you love her, you mud anfwer ; 
'Tis for the fport (as for what other reafon 
Women were made, unlelfe to prick upon 
A clout, or (larch, tranfcends my bed Philofophy) 
And for that purpofe, a (hort coat frifter. 
That as (he milkes each morning, 
Bedewes the coole grade with her Virgin moidure. 
As ufefull is and adlive (founder far 
That's certaine granted) pray, my Lord, remember 
Shee's but your mothers Gentlewoman, and whom 

perhaps 
The Butler has oftener folded up, then ere 
He did his table linen. 

Alber, No more, you'l anger me. 

Newm. Youl anger me agen then : we Imps of 
Afars^ 
Should know no other mi(lre(res, then what the Camp 

contains, 
I nere durd love ith' field (marry in the Citie 
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Pve^had oqnilatioQ with all trades) but one poore 

futleis wife, & 
She^ (aire too, as was the kettle which (he boyl'd 

her beefe in, 
O how the fweet fmell of her amber greace 
And kitchin-lluffe perfum'd my greedy noilrils, 
Tet on this beauty doted I (infpir'd by infurredlion of 

the flefli) 
And gave her to cuckoFd the good corporall her hus- 
band 

Int. Ifabella, 

Ten comely doUers, and the divell take her, (he 
paid me with a pox. But fee, here comes the 
Lady of the Lake, for whom you good (ir Lancelot 
make thefe lamentations ; be not you badifuU now, 
but iaML on boldly heart, let me drill her for you, 
if her body be under Musket proofe, 'tis ten to 
one my monis pike (hall enter : to her, to her. 

Exit. NtwM. 

Ifabei, Suipriz'd by him alone, O my jud feares. 

Albert Why, crueU (aire one, (hould you (hun his 
fight, 
Whofe veiy foule moves in your eyes, or why 
Should your bled voyce, fpeake health to all the 

world. 
Yet threaten death to me : look on my youth. 
My hopeliill youth, which in the adlive war. 
Has taught old Souldiers difcipline : behold it 
Nipt by the cold frod of your ide beauty. 
As in a feaver langui(hing to nothing, 
Forget(ull of the noble pride and drength. 
It has fo lately boaded, 'ds injud 
To fee me dill over my foes vidlorious. 
Made by my felfe your captive, to infult 
Over your fuppliant va(raile, would thofe eyes^ 
Which can contraA lights orbe into a glance^ 
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Become impoverifli'd by a fmiley thofe cheekes 
Sully their native tindlure, (hould they blnlh 
At yonr mindes cruelty, 'twould rather adde 
To the illuilrious excellence. 

JfabeL My noble Lord. 

Albert. Stay, you mufl not fpeake ye^ 
There^s not an accent ifiuing from your lips. 
But has the power, (hould thunder fpeak, to charme 
To peaceful! quiet the affrighted worid, 
And would flrike dumbe my pallion : beft o! 

Virgins 
There is not that difparity 'twixt our births. 
As there's inequall difference 'twixt our heartSi 
Mine's all on fire, dare combat with the Son 
For heats priority, yours Mountaine (now, 
Cold as the north, and cruell as my fortunes : 
Yet you may make them equall as your eyes 

are. 
By yeeldin^ up diat fort, which will, when time 
Has given it ceremonious priviledge, be perhaps 
By fome unworthy groome, without refiftance 
Surpriz*d and entred. 

Ifabd. My Lord, bad cudome is become 
In men a fecond nature to deceive 
Poore Virgins by their flatteries ; noble youth. 
That I doe love you dearely, may thefe teaie^ 
Shed for your folly tedifie : looke backe 
Into your priceleCfe honour, call that up 
To affid the fortrelle of your minde afiaiPd 
By foule unlawful! paflion : thinke how bafe 'tis. 
To rob a filly Orphian of her dowry ; 
I have no odier but my Virgin whiteneffe, 
Left to uphold my fame, nought but my vertoe 
To my inheritance ; (hould jrou difpoile me 
Of that (aire portion by your lufl, my memory, 
Would like an early Rofe bud by that tempeJl, 
Dye on its owne (lalke bladed. 

Albert, I doe dreame fure. 

Ifabel, Womens fames fir, 
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Are like thin Chryflall glaflcs, by a breath 

Blowne into excellent fonney and by a touch, 

Cnu^t or quite broken : fay I fhould confent 

To your dedfires, your appetite once fated. 

You would repent the fa£l, when yon (hould fee 

Toor felfe furrounded in a mifl of cares, 

View bafhiiill Virgins point at you, as at 

Some hatefiill prodigie ; heare matrons cry, 

There goes the luilfuU thiefe, that glories in 

The fpoyle of innocent Virgins, that foule thiefe, 

That has a hundred eyes to let lull in at, 

As many tongues to give his wild thoughts utterance. 

Albert Sure fome Angell inhabits here, 
This cannot be a Manlion 
For mortall frailty : fweet farewell, good night, 
I would not have my over-iawcie love, 
Commit a rude intrufion on thy peace, 
Tboqgh parting with thee be more torment to 

me. 
Then to foigoe mine eyes ; may all the joyes 
Of healthfull llumbers crowne thy bed, thy dreames 
Be free from paraphraiing on my memory, 
Left it affright you ; once more, Deare, good 
nigh^ 
While you with pleaiing happy fleeps are blell, 
lie feeke fome way to my etemall reft. 



Exmnt. 



ExpUdt Afhis primus. 
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A6lus fecundus : Scena prima. 



JValhnJieiny JVaymoTy Brandenlmrgt^ TartM^ Kuittki^ 

lllawe^ Newman^ Gordofiy Lefle^ BtUUr. 

Wallenf. The honour you have done me mighty 
Princes, 
Eledlors of the (acred Romane Empire, 
By this your perfonal vifit does ingage 
So much our gratitude, that what our felves. 
And the moil able forces of our friends, 
Can in requitall adl, fliall be performed. 
Mutuall difcourfes often mingle foulest 
And as the Arteries convey the blood 
Throughout the body, they from mind to mind 
Convey affedlion : to this end we did 
Intreat this meeting, that our conference might 
Joyne in an individuall league our hearts. 

Bran, This happy treaty, glorious Duke, fliaU 
bring 
Bled peace once more with turtles wings, to foare 
Over the German Provinces ; fliall dry 
Teares from the eyes of mothers, while the Viigins 
Shall dedicate their houres to joyfull Hjrmne% 
In honour of your merit 

Warn, The (lurdy boore 
Shall plough his fields in fafety, and afcribe 
To you, great Duke, that happinefle : 'twas you, 
Who when Bellona thundred through the land, 
Did (lop the (leel-wing'd Goddede in her courfe^ 
Who when our Armies, like a raging floud, 
Did beare downe all before them, did oppofe, 



1 
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The greedy torrent, boldly tum'd it backe. 

Into its native body, and conjoyn'd 

Wvii you fo inured to conqueft, he were leife 

Then man, and more then coward, that could 



Any infuing dangers. 

WcdL You doe me too much honor, mighty 
Princes: 
And now my brave confederates in Armes, 
Where bufineile of import commands attendance, 
That time's mif-fpent, that's fpent in ufeleffe words, 
I (hall fo pleafe you, therefore fpeake the caufe, 
(In briefe) which urg'd me to delire this con- 
ference. 
And give you reafons for my ilrange revolt. 
From my fo long lov'd Mafter. 

Bran. Twas the end 
We ondy came for. 

l^aywu The fole reafon 
That drew ns to this meeting. 

Wattenf. Thus in briefe then. 
How I have fer/d this Eroperour, thefe wounds 
That beautifie my body (caufe the markes 
Of my jull loyalty) given by your fwords, 
Can bc^ me righteous witnefle ; but good fervice 
To a malicious and ingratefuU Prince, 
Are rather caufes of fufpe^, then love, 
And when mens adlions doe tranfcend reward. 
They then defend to punilhment (my caufe 
Is righdy dated thus) for when my felfe, 
(I well may fpeake it without partiall boaft) 
Had like his Eagle in my powerfull gripe, 
Snatch'd up his Crowne that lay defpis'd on earth. 
And heaved it up to Heaven, borne all the waight, 
Which yours, the Danilh and the Swediih force. 
Could load thefe (houlders with ; nay (hooke it o£f 
li^tly, as windes in Autumne doe from trees. 
Their withered Summer garments : then, even dien, 
When my juft hopes were pregnant with conceit 
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Of Wreathes and triumphes (as a brave rewanl) 
My Souldiers by his Mandates were forbid. 
To obey me as their Generall, and my felfe 
Commanded flraightway to refigne my chazge» 
All my great power which I had bought with 

blood, 
Unto Matthias Gallas ray Field-MarfhalL 

Saxon, Infufferable injury ! 

Bran. Inhumane and ui:Jiear*d of ingratitude ! 

Waiien. Nay more, 
As I had been a Traytor then in ladl. 
He did endevour my furprize, to bring me 
A prifoner to Vienna : thinke then Lords, 
When both my pricelelTe honour and my life 
Were at one iUke propos'd, if I'de not caufe 
To play my game with cunning skill, when thefe 
My brave Commanders from Uieir martiall eyes, 
Did for my wrongs Ihed teares of blood, cal'd 

on me. 
As on their friend, their father, not to leave 
My Sons my Souldiers : if I their requed 
P^orm'd, I fav'd my honour and my life. 
But if the Emperors, I gave up them both 
To plaine perfpicuous mine : yet in not 
Accomplilhing my Mailers harih commands. 
The name of treaion brands me (but pafle that,) 
I of two evils chofe to take the leaft. 
Rather to draw upon me Cafars hate, 
Then to foHake my charge and fouldiers loves : 
And now being free in my owne foule as thought 
Unfought to (Lords) and unconfliain*d, I offer 
TalTifl againil this Emperor (this thing 
Made onely up of name and voyce) whom we 
Will breake as (howers doe bubles, which them- 

felves 
Of nothing had created 

Saxon, So welcome 
Is this your proffer'd amity, no blefling 
Heaven in its fulled bounty could have (howi'd 
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Could have aniv'd more pleafing, and to (hew 
How much we prize your friendfhipy let your fon, 
Young Frederkke be affianc*d to my daughter, 
The tye of nature to the tye of blood. 
Will make the union perfedl. 
WaUmf* Tis an honour. 
We are bound in duty to accept, my Lords, 
In noble foules no thought ihould once admit 
Sullen delay, our progrefle ihould be fwift^ 
As is the pailage of unlimited fixe 
In populous Cities ; or as windes, whofe force 
Does at their birth rend ope the Rubbome wombe 
Of the dull earth their mother; great defignes 
Should by great fpirits onely be purfu'd^ 
And oor la(l bufinede is our fpeedy conference 
With Chancellor Oxen/km^ and the French £m- 
baiiador. 
Adlions that carry an unufuall weight. 
Ought ilill to flye at an unufuall height 

Exeuni Walienf. Bran. Waym. Tert. KinL lUaw. 

LifU. So, let the dull 
Halfe-fpirited foules, who drive on reremice wings, 
By that which fooles terme honefly, to dimbe 
ToCfa' top of honour, in their filly vertue 
Boaft, while ingenious and more active fpirits, 
In a direA line without (lop or hindrance, 
Mount Co dieir wifbes, yet ith' worlds efteeme. 
Are held as reall, and indu'd with goodneife. 
This WalUnJUiny like a good eafie Mule, 
Have I led on byth' nofe to this rebellion, 
Fir^d with fuch venome as will fpread. 
Like fwift infeAion through his foule : thefe two 
Shall be my agents to atchieve my ends, 
FaAois in cunning to vent forth my intentions, 
lieutenant Colonel Gordafiy and my good 
Captaine Butler. 

Gcrdott. We were mufing, 
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What ferious thought it was, that could fo long 
Detaine you from our conference. 

L^fle. Faith I was (ludying 
On our great Generals fortunes, upon which 
Our hopes and lives depend; what thinke you of 
them t 

Gordon, Well at lead, wee'r bound 
Tu hope the bed, he*s in himfelfe io mighty. 
He feemes above his fate. 

Butier, His plots doe carry 
A faire and fpecious out (ide. 

Lefle, Tis a figne. 
Corruption is within them, noble friends, 
You are my country-men, and if my life 
May preferve yours from mine, I (hall deem it 
ReligiouOy imploy'd ; if you difcover 
What I intend to utter, 'twill but fend 
My age fome houres before its deflin'd minute^ 
Unto my grave, and I mod willingly, 
Shall dye the caufes martyr. 

Gordon. By our honours. 
No fyllable (hall ever pa(Te our lips, 
What you in love reveale to us, 

Lefle. Thus then friends, 
Rebellion never yet could boad a happy 
Or profperous period, Wallenfldns defignes 
Are built on fand, and with the Emperours breath 
Will be difperd into the ayre : I fpeak not this, 
That I doe hate the man, heavens know I love 
His perfon, but deted the cau(e he judifies. 

Grord. True, the dignity of Princes, 
Does make what ever quarrels fubjedts raife 
Againd their Soveraigns, odious. 

L^ Shall we then, 
Here in a dranger country, violate 
The Lawes of hofpitality, unmake the ancient 

faith 
Afcrib'd unto our Nation, by affiding 
A Traytor 'gaind his lawfuU Prince, a Generall 
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Agiinfl that power which gave him that com- 
mand, 
Betnj that royall Mafter, to whofe bounty 
We owe oar lives : firft rather let's refolve. 
To open all his treafons, his proceediDgs, 
Unto our Lord the Emperour. 

G^ri. Tis veiy jull, 
And in my judgement requifite. 

Butler, I doe approve it 

Lefie. *Twere meere madnefle. 
And he that does miilike it, beares no braine. 
No foule about him : Inftead of flight prefer- 
ment. 
Which ((hould our Generall profper) we at bed, 
Coold but expe^, we fliaU have Cables, Lordfhips, 
Eariedomes, nay Provinces, be flil'd the favers, 
Prefervets of the Empire, have our names, 
As 'twere in triumph fung about the (Ireets, 
In popular acclamations, thinke then friends, 
How fure thefe certaine honours will furpaile 
Oor aSiy expe^tions : come lets poll 
Strai^t to Vienna, and informe the Emperour 

Of all's proceedings, in this great affaire, 

We mufi not ufe our fortune, but our care. 

Exeunt. 
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Scena fecunda^ Frederick^ AUfertuSj 

Newman. 



Newm. Pifh, perifh (lill in ignorance, am I, 
Who am grand mailer in the art of Love, 
Not able to inflru6l a limber youth 
Of the firil growth, your brother here makes love 
In an ill favofd tone, and skrewes his coun- 
tenance. 
As he were finging of lamentable Ballads 
Of Tillies overUirow, but you for your part, 
(I've knowne you of an urchin) axe fo fiery. 
You fpeake all fquibs and cradcers, cany a Canon 
In your mouth, >x)u'l fright the Lady, Ihel imagine 
You come to ravifh her. 

Albert. The Colonell 
Tells you, your owne, good brother. 

New, I've told you yours too^ or I'm much 
miftaken, 
You love, 'tfliould feeme, the fsure Emilia^ 
A pretty wench, they fay, but that's no matter, 
Your fathers are agreed on't, and you'd have me 
Shew you the readiell way, how to accofl her 
Negatively, I will demonilrate inflandy. 

FreiL I (hall obferve your dodlrine mofl exafUy. 

Newm, Pray obferve, 
You mufl not then accoll her with a fhrug. 
As you were lowzie, with your Lady, fweet Lady, 
Or mod fuper-excellent Lady, 
Nor in the Spanifh garbe, with a flate face, 
As you had new been eating of a Raddifh, 
And meant to fwallow her for mutton to't : 
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Nor kt your woidsy as that I'm mod afraid o( 
fCaufe 'tis your natuiall mood) come rumbling 

forth, 
Ulhei^d with a good full-mouth*d oath, I love you : 
But fpeake the language of an overcomming Lover ; 
I doe not meane that ftiange pedanticke phrafe« 
Us'd by fome gallants^ who doe aime at wit^ 
And laake thonfelves ilarke afles b/t, praife their 

miilieOes 
By th' Sod and (laiSy while the poore girles imagine, 
They meane their fignes, their Mercers ot Per- 

fomeis 
Inhabit at (for fure beyond thofe Planets 
They've (lodied no Aflrologie) but you mull 
In gentle^ free, and genuine phiafe deliver 
Tour tnie affedlion, praife her eye, her lip, 
Her nofe, her chedce, her chin, her neck, her 

bred. 
Her hand, her foot, her leg, her every thing. 
And leave your rofes and your lillies for 
Tour country froes, to make nofegayes of : 
But flay, here comes your Miilris, her lather too, 
In conference ; fedl on my Mirmidon, 
While we retreat 



IfU* W€fymarf Emilia, 

Alber. Speed your endevors, brother. 

Ex. JNiewm, Alber^ 

Waym, Tis fo concluded 'twixt me and bis 
&ther. 
For both our goods, be not you nice Emilia^ 
The noble youth*s fo fumifh'd with all worth. 
You needs mufl like him. 

Emilia. Good ia give me licenfe. 
To let my eye direift my heart to love. 
And if young Eredtricke be the mailer of 

D 2 
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Such abfolute giflSy doubt not but I (hall find 
them. 

Waym, My Lord I'm glad 
Of this faire interview, I and my daughter 
Were even conferring of you ; fir as yet 
She's Something timorous, dreads a Souldiers lookes. 

Fred. She needs not fir, 
She beares a fpell about her that would chaime 
A Scythians native fierceneile into foftnelle, 
Thofe fpirit-breathing eyes, my Lord, which can 
Kill as they pleafe, or quicken with a glance. 

Waym, Now they are enter'd, 
He lleale away and leave them. 

Fred. Gentle Lady, 
To make the addreifes of my love-ficke heart, 
Plaine and apparent to you, that you may. 
Search through my foule, and find it all your 

creature. 
Give me your patient hearing. 

EtniL 'Tis a requeft, 
Might tax my manners, (hould I deny it to 
One of your noble quality \ ufe your pleafure. 

F^ed. Which confiOs 
In viewing your bright beauty ; the idea 
Of all perfedlions, which the jealous heavens 
Durfl ever lend to earth-divined Lady, 
The gende ayre which circumfcribes your cheeke, 
Leaving its panting kifles on the flowres, 
That in that Tempe blofTome, does not love 
Thofe fields of purity more then mine eyes do, 
Mine, Lady, is a holy. 
An intelledluall zeale, fuch as the Angels 
And Saints, who know no fexes do affedl by. 
Pad imitation too, (hould they who drive 
To trace me, take the condancy of Swans^ 
Or never-changing Turtles, as their patfernes. 

Emilia, Sir, it feemes 
TouVe dudied complement as well as Armes, 
But he's a foolUh Lover, who to gaine 
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His MiflriSy dare not promife what you have uttered, 

bnt I mud 
Have more then verball aflurance of your love. 

Fred, By your (aire felfe I'm really do intend, 
Wliat I've delivered with as much true zeale, 
As Anchorits do their prayers : I love your minde, 
Tour excellent minde, and for its fake, the pure 
Shiine, which containes that bleffing, this fair 

building. 
This paUace of all happinefle, and intreat you, 
As you have mercy in you, to take pitty 
Upon my loves ilem fufferings, and redrelTe them. 
By your confent to take me for your husband. 
EwUha. Sir you are an over-hafly Lover, to 
imagine 
I can at firil fight of your perfon, be 
Surpriz'd and yeeld, they mu(l be ftrong allure- 
ments, 
Mail tempt a bafhfull Virgin ftill inur'd 
To no companion but her feares and blufhes, 
To give her heart away, and live in thraldome. 
Unto a Aranger. 
Fni. Love, Madam, has Eagles eyes ; it can 
beget acquaintance. 
Even in a moment, fuddenly as time, 
The time that does fucceed it Farewell. 
I wiD not have my over-haily zeale, 
Urge your mild fufferance further, pray think on 

me 
As one who've plaid my full extent of bliife. 
In your injoying, think you are the land wracke, 
By which the brittle vefiell of my hopes, 
Mufl through Loves-fwelling Ocean be dire<fled, 
To a iafe harbor, honour me to kifle 
Your faire hand : Lady now farewell, no blifle 
Can be in Love, till we know what it is. 

Exeunt, 
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Scena tertia. 



I*erdinandy King of Hungary^ Galias^ Q^i^Unbergc. 



Emper, Crownes are perpetuall cares, and to their 
heads, 
That weare the wreath Imperiall, are annext 
Forraigne invafions oft may (hake a (late, 
But civill broyles are the impetuous fire-brands, 
That bume up Common-wealths ; to quench 
A flame domeflicke we are met, which will 
Like flame increafe, by going on ; this late 
Revolt of Waiimjkin. 

Hungar. Perfidious Have ! 
On whom your plenteous bounties (howx^d to fiiA, 
They feem'd to drown him, he whofe great com- 
mands, 
Could not know ought above theni» but your 

felfe, 
The Generall of your forces of Gioymue^ 
Mechlmburgy Sagaftf J^idland^ ftO'd the Duke, 
He to invert your owne Armes 'gainft your felfe 
Swels my vext foule to thinke on \ 

Emper, "Tis not words, 
Or aSry threatnings will appeafe the mifchiefe, 
It mull be done by force ; Matthias CroUas^ 
Have you according to our late commands, 
Given order for the levying new forces, 
To oppofe this Traytor. 

Matth. Mighty Sir, I have, 
And feen them muilred. 

Emp, To what amounts their number. 
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Threefcore thoufand. 
Ifuf^. A royaO Annie had they been train'd 
In Military difcipline, experience 
Is halfe the foule of Amies, we will take order, 
To have them taught the exerdfe of Annes, 
By thofe Hungarians troupes which we brought 
hither. 



Ini. a meffengtr 

Emp, Now fir, your bufinefle. 

M^m. Migh^ fir. 
The Governor of E^s^ Colonell Gordon^ 
Attended by Deutenant Colonell Butkr^ 
And Colonell Lefle doe defire admittance 
Into your prefence. 

Emp. Let them enter, 
They are his friends, and may perhaps difcover 



Int. L^ G^don^ BistUr, 

Some of his trecheries: Noble ftiangers wel- 
come, 
I doe conceive 'tis bufinefle of importance 
Has drawne you hither, in Colonell L^la lookes 
I read affidres of confequence, with which 
His active bnune does teeme, and foine would be 
Bjr's tongue delivered 

Le/U. Mofl mighty Cafar^ 
To indeaie the fervice to you, I (hall doe you, 
By guilding o're each circumilance, its waight 
And confequence, fince 'tis my bounden duty, 
To you, my royall Mailer, would but (hew, 
Pride and arrogant love in me the author, 
To my owne adl, and io 'twould rather leflen 
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Then amplifie my merit \ how Tve ferv'd you 
Under command of him, whom in due juilice 
I cannot mention now without foule curfes, 
Revolted WallmJUin is to thefe Lords, 
And your great felfe bed knowne. 

Emp, And our rewards 
Shall drive to pay thofe fervices. 

LeJU. But when I law him 
Put off his faith, abandon his allegeance, 
Accounting all your botmteous favors tr^es, 
Unto the mountainous pile of his defervings. 
And like a black cloud hung o're all your Empire, 
Uncertaine where to break and in 's vafl thoughts, 
Afpir'd your facred dignity and life, 
I like his Genius skrewd into his counfels, 
Explored his plots and treafons, and have found 

them 
So full of eminent danger. 

Gordon. So malicious. 

Lefle, Empty of worth and honour, it had been 
A fmne beyond the horridil ptmifhments, 
To have conceal'd them from you, and which mod 
Tortures my loyall thoughts, as 't had not been 
Sufficient for him to rebell himfelfe, 
He has form'd a league defendve and offenfive, 
With your mod eager enemies, Saxon Waytnar^ 
Brandmburgy Arheim^ and Guftavus Home^ 
And had a perfonall meeting for that purpofe. 

Butler, And 'tis to be feared, 
That if fudden i>ower dop not their progrelTe 
They will with fpeedy violence invade you, 
Heere in your capitall City. 

Emper. Worthy drangers, 
In this one adl you've diowne your felfe more faith- 

fiiU, 
Then all my home-borne fubjedls, but be fure 
If gratitude can equall your deferts. 
You (hall injoy that amply : Noble Le/U^ 
The time is come now, and the delemma cafl. 
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That mnil conchide our Empire, which we muil 
Unto thy care commit ; to kill a Traytor, 
Is a deferving adlion, for thou ftrik'H 
Then with the Sword of Juflice : wilt thou adde 
This one aft to thy former high defervings, 
Kin this Axch-RebeU. 

LtfU, *Twas an office, 
We fliould have beg^d, bdeev't he's dead already, 
lie kill him in his pride, in all his glories, 
With fuch fecurity, as I would ileepe 
After a tedious watching. 

Emfer. And expe^ 
What e're your hopes can wiHi, fo with all fpeed 
Back to your charge, be carefull, come my Lords, 

Fate now does imile upon us, and the florme 

Which threatned us, is fuddenly growne calme. 

Exeunt^ Emp, Hung, Queji, GnUas. 

L^. Now our hopes 
May reft, bed £iends, afTur'd of good fuccefie, 
n*is in our hands, our fates, and we have hearts, 
Dare venter on this Giant Duke, and lift him 
With as much eafe from earth, as the bright Sun 
Does dull and lazie vapors, nor let dangers 
Fright us firom the atchievement, fince the juflice, 
The caufe does cany, is a certaine armour, 
*Gainfl all the aflaults of perill, which in it felfe 
Is but an April (lorme, no fooner fhowne 
To fright Uie ayre^ but by th' next wind o're- 
blown. 



ExpUcU Aibis fecundus. 
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A<5lus tertius : Scena prima. 



Frederickt^ EmiUa. 

I*red. Divined Lady, 
I hope your late refiifall of my love. 
Is altei'd now by your more gentle pitty, 
My conflancie carries more firength about it, 
Then to be blafted with your fiiil repulfe, 
In the fame righteous caiUe of my a£fedlion 
I mud again be advocate, and hope 
My fute will be effedled. 

Emilia, Alas, my Lord, 
Make me not thus die iubjefl of your mirth, 
Or Complement, your foule is too fecure 
In its owne manly vertues from furprize 
Of weake affedlion, efpecially of mine 
Who am fo worlhleffe in my felfe, I cannot 
Boail thofe high glories, as to be vidlorious 
Over fo brave a Conquerour. 

Fred. Thofe bright eyes. 
Like Heavens bled light, when from a mid of 

clouds 
He peepes, and gilds the earth with brightnefle, 

can 
Quicken and fire even marble hearts with love, 
Thaw foules of ice, my Emilia^ 
A malefacflors feares are more upon him, 
E're he doe come to 's triall, then when he heares 
The Judge pronounce the fentence of his death : 
'Tis fo with me, and I (hould be more bled, 
To heare that voyce of yours, 
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That Angels voyce (too fweet for fuch dire ufe) 
With a fevere refuiall flrike me dead, 
Then live tonnented in a fad fufpence, 
Ignorant of my defliny. 

Emilia. My Lord, 
If I ihoold frame my Virgin thoughts to love, 
They ihoiild be fixt on you, but Fm fo well 
Content, and fetled in a Virgin life, 
I cannot wi(h to change it 

I*rc. Not to imbrace 
A larger ftock of happines, EmiUa. 
Virginity is but a fingle good, 
A happinefle which like a mifers wealth, 
Is as from others, fo from your owne ufe, 
Lock'd up and clofelycabin'd, fmce it not admits 
Communication of its good, when you 
Shall in the ilate of marriage freely tafle 
Natures choice pleafures, that fame happinefie 
Ton were created for. 

Emil. You have prevail*d Sir ; 
Tou who are dill vidlorious o^re 3rour foes. 
Mud needs remaine a Conqueror o're your friends. 
My Lord, receive me freely, I am yours 
Forever. 

Fred. This chafte kifle fliall feale the contrafL 
Come my Emilia, love is fuch a wealth, 
As muft be gained \f^ free confent, not Health. 
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Scena fecunda. 



Wattmftan, Dutcheffe, Ncumuui, TerzJd, Kinizki\ 

Iliawe, 



WaUenf. Are they agreed yet, Newman. 

Newm. Faith my Lord, 
The Yiigin Lady's fomethmg fearefull, feares 
A man of warre (hould boai^ her, left his charge 
Should make her keele fplit, my Lord Fredricke 
Is of that rough demeanour, fpight of my 
Inftnidlions, he will never leame to woe 
In the due phrafe and garbe. 

Walimf. I doe admire. 
The fond bafe carriage of our giddy youth 
In love affaires, and grieve to fee my fonnes, 
(Who (hould inherit from me my great fpirit, 
As well as fortune) fo degenerate from 
My mafculine courage ; when ith' blooming pride 
Of my green youth I flourifh'd, my defires 
Aym'd alwayes rather in the tented field 
To fpend my houres, then on a downy Couch, 
To fee the face of a fteme enemy befmea/d with 

blood, 
Pleas'd me farre better then a Ladies lookes. 

Dutch, And yet you vow'd, 
E're you won me, my Lord, you ne're few objedl, 
That fo much pleas'd your appetite. 

WallenJ. Perhaps 1 might. 
For the obtaining of my ends, defcend 
From my great fpirit fo much, as to decline 
To idle Courtfhip, the birds and beafts will doe it 
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To Hue thdr appetites, the fieiy Steed, 

(That in the fervor of a fight, oft times 

Ndg^ courage to his rider) when provok'd 

With eager heat, will licke and bite his female 

Into the fame defire : The Sparrowes bill, 

And with a chirping rhetoricke, feeme to court 

Enjoyment of their wifhes, which fulfil'd 

Doll as their heads> they couch beneath their wings, 

And in a ilumber, forfeit all remembrance 

Of their pail plesifures : Tet inladate man. 

In his defire more hot then Steeds or Sparrowes, 

Um to obtaine it, quite devell his foule 

Of all that's mafculine in him, and transforme 

His very being into woman. 

Niwm. Sure, 
My Lord intends to write fome Proclamation. 
'Gainil wearing holland fmockes, fome fiuious Edi6l 
'Gainll charitable leaguerers : I've knowne him, 
(And fo have you my Lords) for all this heat 
'Gainfl woman-hood, purfue a futlers froe, 
(And (he had but one eye neither, with as much 

As e're knight-eiTand did his faire Lindabrides, 
OrOaridisma. 



EnU Fredricky Emilia. 

TerL My Lord, your fon and faire EtniUa. 

N<wm, The quanel's reconciled, lie lay my life 
on't 

WaUcnf. Beauteous Lady, 
The contrail 'twixt me and your &ther, touching 
The marriage 'twixt my fon and your &ire felfe, I 

hope 
Bf your confent is ratified : my boy 
Locoes fprightly, as if he were new retiun'd 
From a triumphant vidlory. 



46 Th$ Tragedy of 

Fred, My Lord, 
I am fo mudi a mailer of my wilhefii 
By being bled m this faire liulies love» 
I cannot wi(h a happineflie abov^ 
What I poifefie, ondy would you be pleas'd. 
To defliny the mod welcome houre for 
The confummation of our Nuptials. 

Walkf^. 'T(baU be accompU(h'd 
With all the fpeed that preparaticms can 
Be made for Uie folemnity. Your newes fir. 



Int. Page, 

Page. My I/Kdi there's Colonell G^tkn^ asd 
fome others 
Newly arrived from Egirs^ beg admittance 
Into your prefejice, 

WaUenf. Let them enter, 
They aie my noble friends. Madam taiue 
The bright Emilia to your charge : Fredrick you 
Have leave to wait on your Miflria. Woitby fidbcads. 

Esc DuUh, Fred. EmU. 



Int. Gordon^ Lefle, Butler. 

You're dearely wdcome, I prefume the bufinefie 
Mud be of much importance, that could draw 
You (without giving us firfl notice of it) 
From Egers hither. 

LefU. Mighty Sir, our fortunes, 
Our honours, lives, whatfoe're we can call ours, 
Are fuch a debt to you, that we'r ingag'd. 
To facrifice them aU in any fervice 
For you, efpecially in this affaire 
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We'r now airiv'd about, fince it concemes 
Yoorprecioiis life, whidi by that tyrant Cafar^ 
At halfe tbe price and yakie of his Empire^ 
Is fet to lale. 

WaUmf, Honor I as how, good ColonelL 

Ijfii. When you (hall know fir 
The traytors (fuch his malice would have made 

them) 
Pick'd out for the affafmates of your peifon, 
Yonl bleiTe you from his trecheries, as from 
Inftt^iotts damps, for the men, bed Geoeiall, 
Are of fuch bofome trufl, fo neere all/d 
To all your councels, *t had been as eaile for them 
To have adled your fad mine, as it is 
For me to fpeake this. 

Tcrt* Veiy (Irange, pray name them. 
Lefle, £ven our is^yts^ 
Our faithfull innocent felves^ were thofe (ame mon- 

llers, 
Defign'd for to put in a6l his purpofe, who 
'Caufe we were mercenaries in this warfare. 
He thought as eafily we would fell our faiths, 
Courted us therefore with whole piles of honours, 
Mountaines of titles, mines of endlelTe riches : 
But where our honours fland in competition^ 
Thefe are but frivolous baits, trifles for children 
To play and toy withall, our faiths are chryflaU, 
^Vhicfa poifon cannot vitiate. 

WcdUnf, And our love 
Shall drive by yours to take a fiEure example. 
How to requite your truth, but pray what anfwer, 
Retum'd you to this man more great in mifchiefes. 
Then he's in power or title. 

Ltflf. Entertained 
His proffei^d bounties with a fpecious (hew 
Of thankfulnefle, nay promised to effedt 
His damn'd intent, befought him not to imploy 
Any other inflruments but our felves t*accompiifh 
The mine of your perfon : by this meanes 
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To free your deare life from the eminent danger. 
Of being by others aym'd at 

Tert, lliefe ilrangers loves 
Surpafle credit 

Walienf, To thanke you 
For this ^me deare prefervall of my life, 
Bed friends, were to admit your adUon mig^t, 
Receive by gratitude a fatis&dlion, 
But pray divide my foule, my life and fortunes, 
Are at your difpofition : noble Lords, 
That this bafe Emperour feekes to take my life 
By trechery, is an apparant figne, 
He feares that I (hould live, and halfe vidlorious 
E're blow be flrucken, are they whom their foes 
Dread, e're they doe behold tliem : let's go on then, 
Arm*d with our aides, backt with our caufes juftice, 
'Gainll this infulting Emperour, and refolve 
To pull the tyrant from his Throne, deftroy 
His very name, his memory, his afhes, 
With as much eaiie fr^edome, as rough windes 
Demoli(h craiie buildings. Colonel Gordon^ 
Some five dayes hence we (hall arrive at EgerSf 
There to make preparation for the Nuptials, 
Betwixt our fonne and faire Emilia, 

Come Lords, (ince we amongfl our fdves are true^ 

Conquell is ours, which wel with fpeed purfue. 
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Scena tertia. 



Albertus folus. 

Alber. To be in love, nay to be fo in love. 
To pat off all oar reafon and difcourfe, 
Which does dilUnguilh as from lavage beads. 
To dote npon a (ace (which like a mirrour, 
Sally'd by any breath) by the leail ficknelTe, 
Gfowes pale and ghaflly: Is not this meere mad< 

nefle. 
Why (hoold 't inhabit here then : fore the foole, 
As tis a fpiiit of a fubtle eflence, 
A fcfine as thin and pure, as is an Angels, 
Can ne're be author of thefe wild delires, 
So oppofite to its nature, the/r all fleihly, 
Sordid, as is the day this frame's compos'd of. 
Shan the foule, 

The noble foole, be Have to thefe wild pallions. 
And bow beneath their waight : ha Ifabdla. 



Ifii. I fab. 

AD reafoB, fenfe and foole are in her lookes. 
There's no difcoozfe beyond them : craell frdre one. 
Are yoo ftiU refolute to perfid in yoor 
Sciange tyranny, and fcome my conftant love. 

Ifabd. Doe not fir 
Abafe that iacred tide, which the Saints, 
And powers celeftiall glory in, by afcribing 
It to your loofe defires, pray rather cloth them 
In their owne attribute, terme them your lud fir. 
Tour wild iiregular lud, which like Uiofe fire diakes, 
Miffuiding nighted travellers, will lead you 
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Forth of the faire path of your £aune and Tertae, 
To uaavoided mine. 

Alber, This is coynefle, 
A cunning coynefTe, to make me edeeme 
At a high rate, that Jewell which you feeme 
To part from fo unwillingly (Merchants ufe it 
To put bad wares away :) deare IfoMlOy 
Thinke what excelTive honour thou (halt reaper 
In the exchange of one poore triviall gemme« 
And that but meerely imaginary, a voyce, 
And unfubdantiall effence, yet for that 
Thou (halt have reall pleafures, fuch as Queenes, 
Prone to delicious luxury, would covet 
To late their appetites : Think IfabiUoy 
That hardeft Marble, though not cut by force. 
By oft diffufion of fait drops, is brought 
Into what ever forme the Carvers fancie 
Before had deftin'd it : your heart's that fubftance. 
And will by frequent oratory of teares, 
Be brought to weare the perfect (lampe, the figure 
Of my ^edtion on it 

Ifabd. Thus be(ieg'd, 
It is high time, I fummon up my vertue. 
All that is good, about me, to aflift 
My refolution ; Sir, I would be loath, 
That you (hould fee me angry, 'tis a paflion 
My modefty is unacquainted with. 
Yet in this caufe, deare to me as my honour, 
I needs mud chide your paiTion : O confider, 
Looke what a precipice of certaine mine, 
Tour violent will (as on fome dangerous rock^ 
That (Irikes what e're da(hes upon't, in pieces) 
Has ca(l your heedlede youth upon : my Lord, 
Why (hould you venter your whole (lock of good- 

neffe, 
Upon forbidden Merchandize, a prize 
Which the mod barbarous pirats to the Lawes 
Of morall honed^, would feare to feize on. 
Both for its dEindli^ and triviall value. 
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Alb. I'm thunder ftrucke. 

ffab. What fooliih thiefe, my Lord, would rob an 
Altar, 
Be guikf of the fiunriledgey to gaine 
A bfazen cenfor : why (hould you then aflfefl 
A finfo great, as fpoUing me of honour. 
For inch a pooie gaine^ as the iatisfying 
Your fenfuall appetite ; think, good my Lord, 
The pieafures you fo covet, are but hke flattering 

monimgs. 
That ihew the rifing Sun in bis full brig^tnefle, 
Yet doe e're njght buiy his head in tempeils. 

Aib. YvBk difinchanted, all the diarmes are fled. 
That hung like mifts about my foule, and rob*d it 
Of the fiure light of yertue : excellent Angel, 
Yoa have that power in goodnefle, as (hall teach 
Wonder, that child of ignorance, a faith, 
No woman can be bad : I doe confelle, 
Big with the lage of my intemperate lull, 
I came to blail your purity, but am 
Become its perfedl convert, fo redaym'd 
]fy yoor bed goodnefie irom thefe foule intentions, 
Hell has not ilrength enou^ to tempt my frailty, 
Toth' like wild loofehefle ; pray fweet forgive me, 
Seak it with one chafte kifl& and henceforth let 



Adore joa as the iaver of my hcmour. 
My truth and fiones {Hefarver. 

Pve wrought tins reclamation on your folly, 
And tmfl. me^ I ihall ever love ti& in yon, 
Thovgh my more himible thoughts^fliall ne're aspire 
To a&A yoor peifon* 

AW. Had yon yeelded to my defires, 
Been no whit vertuous, I (hould have e(leem'd you, 
(My loofer heat by your confent eztinguKh'd) 
Bat as a £ure houfe haunted with goblins. 
Which none will enter to po(re(re, and bleft me 
From the prodigious building ; when now, 

s s 
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Big with the chade aflurance of your vertue, 

I doe befeech you by your love, your mercy, 

Looke on my innocent love, more fpotleffe 

Then are the thoughts of babes, which ne're knew 

fouleneife, 
Accept me for your husband, (lart not Lady, 
By your faire felfe I meane it, doe intreat it 
As my extent of happinefle. 

Ifab, This my Lord, 
Is too extreme oth' other fide, as much 
Too meane I hold my felfe to be your wife. 
As my owne fame and honour did efteeme me 
Too good to be your proftitute : My Lord, 
The wiving Vine that bout the friendly Elme, 
Twines her foft limbes, and weaves a leavie 

mantle 
For her fupporting Lover, dares not venter. 
To mix her humble boughes, with the imbraces 
Of the more lofty Cedar : 'Twixt us two 
Is the Dame difference : Love my Lord and hope 
A nobler choice, a Lady of your owne 
Ranke ; all the ends my poore ambition 
Shall ever ayme, (hall be to love your worth, 
But ne're afpire your Nuptials. 
Alber. You're too humble, 
Impofe too meane a value on a gemme, 
Kings would be proud to weare, deare IfabeUa^ 
Let not thy modeft fweetnelTe interpofe 
A new impediment 'twixt my lawfuU flames, 
And thy owne Veflall chaftity, let not feare, 
(To thy fex incident) of my fathers wrath 
Stagger thy refolution ; thou (halt be 
To me, my father, mother, brother, friend. 
My all of happine(re ; if we cannot here 
In peace injoy our wiihes, we will love 
Like Turtles in a Defart, onely bled 
In one anothers company. 
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EftUr Fred. Newm. 
New, Why look you fir, yonder's the cock oth 



About to tred yon ginny hen, they'r billing ; 

Shall we retire, my Lord, perhaps they are going 

to% 
And 'twould be a ihame to fpoile their fport. 

I^ed, I am relolv'd, He fpeake to him. 

Newm, Tour pleafure mud be accomplifh'd, 
Bat take heed we draw not the Virgins curfes on us 
Both, take heed on*t, it will fall heavy. 

Alter. Surpriz'd, and by my brother, prethy 
fweet 
Withdraw, I would not have thy timorous eares, 
Fluted with his loud anger. 

Fred, Save you brother, 
Yoo've parted with your Miilrefie, pray tell me, 
Does (he kiife well, has Ihe a fragrant lip Y 
Are her demeanours courtly, apt to ravifh f 
Are you refolVd to run away with her, 
And ftain the honour of our family. 
For her fweetiake? 

Albtr. Gende brother, 
Yoo fpeak a language I nor underftand, 
Nor value much the meaning. In your love 
I medkd not, and 't had been manners in you, 
Not to have intruded upon mine, your prefence 
Being unrequired. 

Fred, Tou'r very confident, 
Toong Gallant, in defence of your brave Miilrefie, 
I know you are in love, bravely in love 
With a trim Chamber-maid, a thing made up 
Of a cad Tafiatie gowne of an old Wardrobe : 
Degenerate brother, were I not afiur'd 
Of your chafle mothers vertues, I (hould queflion, 
Whither my &ther got you, but I'm come 
To difinrhant thy fenfes from the charmes, 
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That hateful! witch tbrowes on them, but refolve 
Quickly to quit her, or by Heaven (hee*d better 
Commix with lightning. 

Alber. Pmy» good brother ufe 
Tour threats upon your Corporals, or (lampe 
At your tame LancepreCa.dos, when they doe not 
Pexforme your charge ; your rage upon your boyes^ 
Were more becomming, then upon your brother : 
If you will fit, and with attentive patience^ 
Marke what I (hall deliver, I will give you 
Reafons for my intentions, but if not, 
You may depart unlatis&ed. 

Fi^ed. Well Sir, be briefe, I fliall attend you. 

AUf. In briefe, I love ^ire Ifabdla^ fo 
As honour, not the vicious heat of youth, 
Commands me to affe£l, I love her vertue. 
And have in that as noble, rich a dowiy. 
As the addition of eilate and blood» 
Which you have acquired in your late bappy 

match 
With young Emiikk 

F^ed. Dare you, boy, name her. 
And my Emilia as paralelSb 

Alb. Why, good brodier, 
Though (he tranfcends her in her birth and fortunes, 
Yet in the rare indowmenta of her minde. 
She is her equall, vertue has a foul as predoos 
In peafants as in Princes, *tis a birth-right 
None can deprive them of, who truly have it 
'Tis fo with Ifabdla. 

Fred, Tou doe intend to many her. 

Alb. Yes brother. 

Fred. Shee is a Whore. 

Alb. 'Tis a mod fcandalous lye, and on your 
heart, 
lie prove her chaile and vertuous as Emilia^ 
As your Emilia, 

F^al. Have at you. FtgkL 
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Fni, TerhJdy Kinttki^ Newman^ JUawe, 

Ntwm. Help to beat down their fwords, my 
Lords, 
Dexdi, Fredrick^ Albertus^ what doe you ineane f 
Let's beat them both, hart I thinke you'r drunk 
With Lybetks beere or Brunfwicks Mum. 

Kmt. For £hame 
Put up your angry weapons. 

New. How fell you out Gentlemen, how fell you 
out. 

Tart It was a fad misfortune, nor would I 
It ihould aiiiTe unto our Generals notice, 
For halfe my Earledome : *Las my Lord you bleed. 

Alb. No matter, 
My blood could ne're in more holy ufe 
Have been implo/d. 

New, Now tiie heat's over, do you not both 
thinke 
Your felres a paixe of coxcombs, come ihake 

hands, 
I will make you both Hark drunke, but I will 

have jrou 
Good friends agen, brothers fall out, for (hame, 
BkodienMout 



Explicit Adus tertius. 
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Aftus quartus : Scena prima. 



WaUmfldny Frederidu^ DtOch^c 

Wallenf. Can this be poffible. 

I^ed. 'Tis a truth, 
And if your high authority countermand not 
His fond intentions, he will wed her, and 
Diihonour our great Family. 

IVaHmf. CaU him hither. 
I ihall inflrudt the gallant youth his duty. 

Dutch, But good my Lord, do not with too 
fevere 
A harfhnelTe chide the error of his love, 
Left like a chryftall ftreame, which unoppos'd 
Runs with a fmooth brow gently in its courfe, 
Being ftop'd oth' fudden, his odme nature riot 
Into a wiUiill fuiy, and perfift 
In his intended kncie. 

IVallmf. Gende Madam, teach 
Tour women how to drefle you, here are none 
Doe need your prefence or inftrudlion, you would 

have him 
Leape your neat Chamber-maid, and get a Mon- 
key 
For you to play withall : He is here, 
Pray you depart, Fredrick attend your mother, 
I would be private. 

Int. AOcrt, 
Alb. Your Grace was pleas'd to fend for me. 



if '■• 
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Walltftf. Ididfo, 
Know yoQ the caufe ? 

Alb, Not yet, my Lord. 

Wattmf. I am your Father iir, 
Whole firownes yott ought to tremble at, whofe 

anger 
Should be as dieadfull to you, as Heavens curfes ; 
Looke on my iace, and reade my bufmefle there. 

Alb. Alas my Lord, your lookes 
Are diicompos'd with rage, your fiery eyes, 
Rowle with the accullom'd motion, they had 

wont 
To dart upon your enemies, I am 
Aflux'd my innocence can no way merit 
TooraU-confuming anger. 

Wallenf. 'Tis a lye, 
A worthleflie lye, £Edfe as thy flattering hopes are, 
Too are in love, moil gallantly in love 
With J/abeUa^ one who is composed 
Of paint and plaifters : thou degenerate monfter, 
Traytor to fame, and parricide to honour, 
AbjeA in thy condition, as thy thoughts are ; 
Teare this vil'd flrumpet from thy foule, do't 

quickly, 
Renounce her with all binding tyes can urge thee 
To keep thy £uth, or I will quite put off 
The name of Father, take as little notice 
Thou art my of-fpring, as the furly North, 
Does of the fhow, which when it has ingendred. 
Its wild breath fcatters through the earth forgotten. 
Alb. This was the killing fever I dill fear'd ;. 

I fhoold be a (banger to your blood. 
As well as noble worth, (hould I commit 
Adions I fham'd to juftifie : I confeife 
I love £ure Ifabdla^ and befeech you. 
The meaneneffe of her fortune and her birth 
Omitted, (he may be confer'd upon me 
In lawful! marriage- 

WalUftf. Dare you boy, 
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Speake this to me. 

Alb. I (hould Sir be degenerate 
From your great fpirit, (hould I feaie to utter 
What I doe wilh effedled, were you a God, 
As being my Father, you'r but a degree 
To me beneath one, in a caufe fo righteous, 
I (hould not onely boldly crave your lioeniie 
But hope to have it granted. 

IVallmf. Hell and furies, 
Durd any mortall foole, but my owne iflue, 
Venter to brave my fiury thus ; refolve 
Villaine in full to ^tisfie my purpofe, 
Doe it without regret, renounce this flrumpet 
Even from thy foule, abandon her remembrance. 
Or by my owne unwearied valour, better, 
And with more (afety thou mayft hug a wave. 
When its white lips kiffe heaven : yong fir your 

honor 
Is not your owne, for it you*r but my fa£lor. 
And mufl give me account^ a flridl account 
Of the errors you run in : to the Duft 
Of my great Anceflors, fland I accountant 
For aU my fiunily, and their blefi afhes 
Would breake their Marble lodgings, and come 

forth 
To quarreU with me, (hould I permit this bar 
To daine their glorious Henddiy. 

Alb. Great Sir, 
Can vertue be a blemifh, or true worth 
Difgrace Nobility ; 'twas that at firil, 
When Nature made all equall, did difUngui(h 
'Twixt man and man, and gave a ju(l precedence 
To the mod worthy : Honour is Yertues of-fpiing, 
Since then the Angell, my affedlion's fixt on. 
Is fiaire and vertuous, all the good that ever 
Durd with fraile fle(h commix, or earth be proud of : 
How to our Families honour can (he bring 
A diminution 1 Can fir the chade ice, 
Kifis'd by the Sun, into its native fubftance, 
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PoDute a chiyftall Rtrer, furely rather 
It addes fre(h mojilure to its (Ireame. My Lord, 
I am your fonne, and have been flill obedient 
To your commands ; O by your love, your vertue, 
Yom* never daunted vertue, I befeech you, 
Giant me this one requeil, wer't for my life, 
I ihould not be fo abjedl, as to fpend 
This breath for its redemption. 

Wailarf, WeU, thy prate 
Has overcome me, I am pittifull. 
Beyond my nature pitdfuU to thee, 
ThoQ (halt injoy thy wilhes. 

Alb. All the blefnnfi;8, 
Pkajers can obtain from heaven, (howz down upon 

you 
For your fuperlative mercy. 

WttUenf. Stay and msuke me, 
'Tihall be with diis condition, that as foone 
As thoa art wed, and haft injo/d thy wilhes, 
Ere die next Sun rife on you, you refolve 
Wtthoat remode, to kill your Jfabilku 

Alb, Heavens proteA me 1 

Wall Nay thou (halt fweaxe it too : Xas gentle 
boy, 
I know thy nature is too full of fire, 
To mix with fordid earth, and though thy luft, 
(Which is but manhood in thee) prompt thee on. 
To tafte the iweets of Ifabdlas beauty, 
I know thou fcomft fo much to unmake thy 

Gculiy, 
To take her for thy wife^ perhaps (he will not 
Give up her honour, till the Church has feal'd 
That grant as lawfull ; fireely I allow 
Her toive ambition, if as a reward 
Due to her haughty pride, thy own hands kill 

her, 
And fo wipe out the infamy. 

Alb. Strange cruelty 1 
So tyrants us'd to grant offenders life, 
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kftet their condemnation : to referve them 
To combat wild beads in the fpacious Cirque> 
Or bloody Amphitheater : My Lord. 

Wattmf. Y\&\. I am deafe, inexorable as Seas 
Toth* prayers of Mariners, when their finking 

Keel 
Is drunke with biUowes. 



Ent. Dutch. If add and Page. 

Dutch. O my Lord, 
Tour juftice on this curfed witch, thisthiefe, 
This morning I have loft out of my Cabinet 
The fo much valu'd Jewell, which your bounty 
Beftow'd upon me, none but (he and I 
Having been there lince ; (he muft be the thiefe : 
Force her to reftitution. 

Wall. Twas a gem. 
My mother gave me, which I did prefetve 
With as mudi care, as votaries doe the reliques 
Of their protecting Saints : I gave it you, 
When in the eager fervor of my youth, 
I deftin'd you my wife : come hither minion. 
You who can fteale the Jewels of mens hearts^ 
With your inchanting forceries, will not feare 
To make a venter upon pettier theft : 
Sirrah goe bid them wait me here. 

Ifa. My Lord, 
Fm fo fecure in my own innocence, 
That (hould your fury riot on my l^e, 
Twould not affiight me, I (hould meet my death. 
As willingly as I (hould doe my re(t, 
After a tedious watching, there's no armour 
Like that of innocence, with which I'm guarded, 
And therefore laugh at punifhment 

WcU. So brave, 
I (hal foon quell your infolence : lay hands 
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Ent. a Guard. 

On this ignoble ftrumpet, hang her up. 
Here in my prefence. 

Alb. Stay fir, I doe befeech you heare me. 

WaL Your intreaties 
Are cafl on me, as fools throw oyl on fire. 
Striving to extinguilh it : hang her up, 
lie bang you all elfe. 

Aib. Then Sir I will fpeake, 
Since you forget to be a father to me, 
I will put off my duty ; I'm refolv'd, 
Since 'tis impolfible Uiat we (hould live, 
To dye together : nor doe not Have prefume, 
To touch this mine of purity, 'tis a treafure 
While I'm alive Hell cannot raviHi from me, 
(For fiends would feare to touch it) if you 

murder 
This fpotleffe innocent Virgin, you are (uch, 
So merdleffe a tyrant, as doe love 
To feed on your owne bowels, one whom na- 
ture 
Created for a curfe, and to get curfes, 
Sudi prodigies as I am, one whom all Lovers 
Shall tremble at, if mentioned ; one. 

WalUnf. Death have I loft my command, is he 
or I 
To be obe/d f hang her, if he refift, 
Kill the unnaturall Traytor. 

Ifab, Deare Albertus^ 
Draw not a mine on thy prizeles life, 
For my defpis'd fake I will go to death. 
In fiill peace as does an Andiorite, that's affur'd 
Of all his finnes forgiveneffe. 

Aib. Sawde divell, 
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Cany that touch of her to hell, 'twill ferve 
To mitigate thy tortures. 

Is run through, KUs one of the Guard, 

Dutch. O my Lord, what has your fiixy a£led, 
Deare Albertus, 

Aib. 'Twas a moil friendly hand, and I could 
kifle it, 
For the mod welcome benefit ; Ijahella^ 
In death thou giveft me life, thy innocence. 
Will like my guardian Angell, iafe convey me 
To yonder heavenly Manfion ; pray forgive me, 
Deare Sir, if in my over-hafly zeale 
In this poore innocents quarrell, my wild fiiry, 
Tranfgrefs'd my naturall duty, and aa the lafl 
Requeil your dying fon can aske, take pitty 
On this mod innocent Maid : thy hand, my £ure 

one. 
And now as willingly I doe expire. 
As a bleil Martyr, who does court the fire. O Ifabdku 

Dies, 

Dutch. O my deare Albert, 
Wall, Death flave, dare you play with a flame 
7*hat (hall confume you. 

Hang her up, or torments (hall pay your breach of 
du^. 
Ifab. There fiiend, there's all the Jewels I am 
miflris of, 
And that thou merits, prethee be as fpeedy 
In thy difpatch, as fate it felfe j there is 
A pure white Ghoil in yon lame azure cloud. 
Experts me (Iraight, I come my deare Albertus, 

Is hcM^d, 
WaUenf. Take hence their bodies, 'twas a hope- 
fiill boy. 
And one I loVd well, till his wild love 
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Made him foiget his duty ; and 'tis better 

He d7d with fame, his fwoid in's hand, then 

He^d liv'd with foule diflionour : would he weze 

AliTe agen, I do begin to feele 

Strange hoxrors here, and that big guefl, my foule, 

Is (haken as with a nipping froil, hence idle grief, 

I moil be fiimi(h'd with more fpritly paiTions, 

Thoa art too heavy, fit for the fociety 

Of none but peniive women. All muil dy. 

Why ihould not he then, 'twas his defliny. 

Exeunt, 



64 The Tragedy of 



Scena fecunda. 



Gordon^ LeJU, Butler. 

Lefle. Are all your horfe in readinefle. 

Gordon. Yes, 'tis time, 
That we were mounted^ 'tis foure leagues at leail 
Unto the Generals Campe, and 'twill be late 
Ere we arrive there, are you yet refolv'd 
Upon the meanes, by which to put in prafUce 
Our long intended purpofe, our delay 
Will make the Emperour apt to call in queflion 
Our faiths integrity. 

Lefle, So great a bufinpfTe, 
Is not with eaiie fpeed to be perform'd : 
An eager hade oft-times o'rethrowes the fortunes 
Of fuch aflfaires, if we once get him hither. 
Within our City walls, be confident, 
He's in his grave ; but have you given command, 
That all your Souldiers be in readinefle. 
To waite the Generalls entry. 

Butler. They (hall be 
In their bell furniture of Armes, all drawne 
Into parada, he (hall have all pompe, 
And ornament of warre, to bid him welcome. 

I^/le. Thefe triumphs 
Shall be but funerall pomps before his death ; 
Gordon^ you muft, as Govemour of Egers^ 
Prefent the keyes with aU humility 
To his difpofe, 'twill make him be more careleffe, 
And trud his very foule into our hands. 

Gordon. Doubt not me, 
I (hall performe with cunning skill, what eVe 
Belongs to me ; but doe you intend tibe Geneiall 
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Alone (hall fidl, or his confederates 
Shall pcrifh with him. 

L^ O by all meanes, Indian princes 
Doe carry flaves to wait on them into 
The other world, and 'twere ingloriouSy 
That our brave Generall Ihould not have that 

privilege 
Coont TerStki, JSntzki^ Newman^ MarfhaU lUawe^ 
Shall be his harbingeis, and i'th' (hades below. 
Provide fit entertainment for his Ghoil. 

ButL They are of power, their deaths will (hrowdly 



The (Irength of the Confpirade. 

L^lc Veiy trae, 
rie aaftUy inftill into his eares, 
New caiifes of diflmft, fo to beget 
In him more confidence of my faith, fo to 
Mure him hither fooner, we muil worke 
Surely, as does the Mole, who digs 
Her habitation in the earth, and fcomes 
All the afiaults of tempeils ; when he's in, 
We muil be prompt in adlion, fure of hand, 
And found of heart, and fliike him with that 

vicdence, 
From the fuppos'd Heavens, his ambition climbs to. 
That the thin ayre does from its purer Regions 
Dull earthly meteors ; come let's away, 
Nought croffes actions like a dull delay. 

Exeunt 
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Scena tertia. 



Wallmpdn folus. 

Wailenf, To be difeasM in mind, difeas'd pail 
cure 
Of Phylicke or fage counfell, is a madnefle, 
The adlive Souldier, all whofe ends are glory. 
And that by vertue (cowards terme a (inne) 
Ambition, (hould not be acquainted with. 
Although my cares doe hang upon my foule. 
Like mines of Lead, the greatnefle of my fpirit. 
Shall (hake the fullen waight off; naturall reft, 
(Is like a wholfome bath to limbes oppreft 
With gouts and aches) to a troubled mmde, 
A moll excelling medicine, and I feele 
A ftrong propenJQon in my braine, to court 
Sleepe for its mild Phyfitian : within diere ; boy. 

Ent. a Page, 

Sirrah be fure that none difturbe my reft. 
On no occaiion, on your life I charge you. 

Page. Shall I fii^ Sir. 

Wallenf. Yes, u the notes be heavy, apt to 
mvite 
The weary foule to flumbers. 

Sang. 
Page. Who's there 1 you muft not enter. 

Efit. Dutch. 
Dutch Muft not firrah. 
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Where k jonr Lord f 

PagL Your paidon, gracious Madam, he's laid 
down 
To reft, and has upon my life commanded 
Me, none Ihould wake him. 

DtddL Thinkft thou he is 
So much addidled to his eafe, he will 
NcgJeA his bufinefle, goe in and tell him, 
The Governors diEgerSy Colonell Gordon^ 
And Colonell Z^ are without upon 
Affiuxes of confequence 

Pa^ Would your Grace 
Would pttdOD me, your felfe with greater fEdiety 
Mi^ doit, Madam. 

DuUk. Foolifli boy, goe in, I will be thy 
fiecnrity. 

Pagit, I ihall performe, 
Tlioug^ moft unwillingly your command ; my Lord, 
Fkafe you to rife, your Dutchefle. 

WaUiMf. Ha, where's my fword. 
Thou art a Coward Ghoft, and not my fonnes, 
To take me in my fleep unarm'd, my Poniard 
Wm ftill be fidthfull to me, if thou beeil not 
TUn ayre^ its point will graze oa thee. 

Siabs the Page. 

Dittck. O my Lord, 
What has your fury a^led Y this your fudden 
Mordiing this innocent youth, doth adde new 



To your ftiaage cmelties. 

WaOtKf. Ha, my F^;e I his death 
Was but due juiUce for his breach of duty, 
For &ns difturbing of my reft. 

DmUh. MyLml, 
Tour bands are purpled fo in innocent blood, 
Teares cannot wafti the tincture of: my felfe 
Am as deepe guihy as you in the flaughter 
QH/dbdUOf (he was innocent, 

F 2 
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The Jewell I accus'd her of, this momingy 

Griefe to my foule, IVe foimdi pmy heaven, 

repentaoce 
May expiate our offences. 

WcUUftf. Ib^;in 
To feele (Irange horrors here, my Marble fonle, 
Does ilrive to fweat it felfe into a teare. 
At thought of thefe fiul accidents. Noble Friends, 

EfU. GinrtL BuU. LtfU^ Nemm. TarL KM. 

You'r opportunely welcome, I was oppreft 
With fudden melancholy, but your loVd prefence 
Expells all thoughts of i^ and I'm growne 
As ftill of f prightly mirth, as when my hopes 
Aim'd at a glorious victory. 
Gordon. Mighty Duke, 
According to my duty, I am come 
Here to prefent you with the keyes of Egars^ 
My place of Government, and with tfaem my 

l&e. 
To doe you fervice. 

WaUmf. ^Qh\t Gordon, 
You doe fo much indeare mee by your love^ 
I have no poilibility to requite 
Your ovearflow of Curtefies, have you not 
Receiv'd new intelligence of bufinefle, 
Which does conceme me. 

LeJU, New temptations Sir 
Againft your precious life, 'tis to be fear'd, 
Left feeing we doe flacke fo in performance 
Of what we've promis'd, he'l imploy new agents 
To attempt your mine, and Ihould tieafon. 
As 'tis a fubtle ferpent, (lings unfeen Sir, 
Invade your life : to what a dire misfortune 
Were we, whofe lives have upon yours dependance^ 
Betra/d, and therefore good my Lord beware. 
Left your owne courage, which contemns all dan- 
gers. 
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Doc tindoc yoQ. 

WaBa^. Ncwei feare ; how fiurre 
Is^t hence to jBfp's. 

Gcrdm. Some three hoiires eafie march. 

WaOat/: Set forward thither; 
It were in Taine my enemies fwords to feare, 
Wbcn I doe cany (harper poniards here. Exeunt. 



ExpHcU ACbi$ fuarhu. 
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Aftus quintus : Scena prima. 



Empenmr^ Hungiiry^ QuefUkberg. 

Emp. Vext with fo many cares, fo maiqr mtf- 

diiefs, 
That doe like Hidre^s dreadfuU heads increafe. 
By cutting off, as billowes follow biliowes. 
Succeed each other with that eager violence. 
Our weary Eagles know not where to perch. 
But flag their fickly wings : wer't not irreligious. 
I (hould capitulate with the powers divine. 
And tax them of injuflice ; my whole raigne 
Has been a long and one continued trouble ; 
And if bled peace with her £ure beames did e're 
Shine on our Empire, 'twas but like a &ire 
DecdtfuU wind, courting the (hips out of the harbor. 
Into the maine to drowne them : but the mother 
Of a more horrid warfare, that I feare as 
I found the Wreathe Imperiall drown'd in blood. 
So I in blood mufl leave it 

Queji. Have good hope Sir, 
Tides then approach their fiill height, when their 

ebbe 
Has been at lowed ; the mod hideous tempeds. 
Which feem'd to threat the mine of the world, 
Being ufher^d in by thunder and hot lightning, 
Are fooned pail, there's nothing violent 
Can boad of perpetuity ; our fortunes 
Are not fo defperate, as our feares prefent them : 
We've hands and hearts left yet, that dare oppofe 
The inhumane Traytor, and our caufes judice 
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AAnes 11% if we cumot live viAorioua^ 
We Oiall dye nobly. 

Bw^. Kan, my royall Father 
Is not himlelfey when he beholds 
ETents throagfa the quicke perfpe^Uve of feaiei 
Which ihewes him dangers at remotell diftancei 
As deareil and his moft peifpicuons obiedls. 
Soppofe this traitor in his Giant^each 
Fathome even heaven it feUe, yet there are bolts 
To ilrike him into earth for his amlntion, 
And make his memory and name, all, fave his 

treafon. 
For ever to be faigotten. 

Ew^. That which moft 
Does drive my tortui'd foule into affiights. 
Is, that I fee we'r falfe among oar felves : 
The £uthlefle Souldiers daily doe in troupes, 
Fly from our Enfignes to the Traytois Campe : 
What ouife have we then but t'expeA lad mine ? 
When diofe who flioQld be our fecurity, 
Doe prove our greatell enemies ; our Guard, 
Our feare and terror, they all looke on him, 
Vs iuperftitious Indians on the Surme, 
Wth adoration ; on me, widi contempt. 
Or (but at beft) with pitty. 

C^gft Mighty Qrfar, 
To doubt an Ol before it &I1 upon us, 
"Mongft valiant and refolved foules, is counted 
A pcnnt of cowardife : Great Spirits ever 
Should be above their fates : good Sir retreat 
Into that fortreile of ^our minde, 
Your refolution, call it up to guard 
Tour foule from timorous thoughts : 
Are you the man have fwa/d 
The Roman Empire foure and twenty yeeres. 
With that fuccefTe againfl your forraigne foes, 
Tour very name more then your forces vanquifh'd, 
To let a Traytor fright you : good my Lord 
Let's draw forth new battalias to the Field, 
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Awake the Drum and Tnimpety finnmon u^ 
The very lad hopes of our weaken'd ftrengtfa, 
'Gainil this infulting traytor ; veiy in&nts 
Will on the fudden grow up able men, 
And fight in this brave qu2^relL 

Hur^. Heaven it felfe 
Will anne on our fide, and with certaine vengeance^ 
Purfiie the inhumane monfler : why 1 to dye, 
(As that^s the word can happen) in this caufe, 
Were a religious martyrdome : I am your fon Sir, 
And what your fortunes are, good or diOatilrous, 
Mine has on them dependance ; by my hopes, I doe 
So little waigh the glorious traytors pride, 
I thinke him worthy fcarce my meanell thoog^t^ 
And reft aifur'd, ere long, I (hall behold 
This fearefiill meteor, tluit would be a Star, 
And does affiight us with his hideous blaze, 
Like a vaine Comet drop his fiuling rayes. 

Emp. Your comforts 
Come as in drougths the dementall dew 
Does on the earth, it wets, but leaves no mojrftuxe, 
To give the fear*d plants growth : But yefternight 
We'd certaine information, that our forces 
Led by Matthias Gallas^ were o'rethrowne 
By Saxon IVaymar^ and his fon young Fredridce : 
Who had they knowne as well how to purfue, 
As gaine a vidlory, and made a fudden 
Onflaught upon Vienna^ their*s ; not ours 
Had been the Wreathe Imperial! Now your newes 
fir. 



Int. Meffenger. 

Meffen. Letters fix>m Colonell Le/U fir, firom 

Mgers* 
Emp. This is our lateft hope; he writes me 

word. 
That the Arch-traytor, and his prime confederates, 



1 
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Laft nif^t airiVd at Egars^ and affures me 

Of thdr immediate nune : Well Colofius, 

Toit'd bed (land finne, unfhaken as a rockey 

Whofe feet the fierce waves driving to trip up. 

Doe 'gamil its hazd hoofes ^lih themfdves to 



Or thoa wilt fidl impittied, fall to be 
The fcome of ftory, the contempt and by-word 
To an poilerity ; lefs in my Lords : 
This law the Heavens inviolably keeper 
Their jnilice well may flomber, but ne're fleepe. 

Exeunt. 
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Scena uititna. 



WaUmJlan^ TertM^ KTrntMi Blawe^ Ntwman, L^ 

L^ The honour you have done us mighty 
Duke, 
By this your gracious prefence, gives a period 
To our ambition ; E^s is growne proud, 
Dares with Vienna (land in competition^ 
Which is the capitall City, which does hold 
The troe and lawfull Catfar. 

Gordon. Ftrdinand^ 
Had he airiv'd here in his greateft glory, 
Could not have been more welcome ; while I am 
Govemour of this towne, it and my life 
Are at your fervice. 

Walleftf. Noble Gentlemen, 
You do fo loade me with new courtefies, 
I know not 6rfl for which to give you thankes, 
And did a fullen humour not poflefle 
My much diftemper'd faculties, my mirth 
Should fpeake my gratitude ; but on the fudden, 
I am fo overburchied with fad thoughts, 
I cannot fuite my minde (fo much oppreft) 
To jolHtie. 

L^. 'Tis our generall griefe. 
Ought (hould diilurbe your quiet here, when we 
Were all compos'd of triumph, for the joy 
We doe conceive for your arrivalL My noble Lord 

of 
Tertzkij thefe are the welcomes 
Full bowles of fprightly Wine that Souldiers ufe 
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In entcrtaininent ; to our Getaerab health. 
And to his good recovery from his melaiichQljr* 
Ttri. Who IhaD refofe to pledge it wiA that 



He would dxinke healthfiiU potioii8» may it be 
A deadly p<^(m to him : Cphmell (S^ifvbf « : . . 

Nfw. May he dye for droiightb» like a Weftphalia 
Pig 
rth' dog dayea^ or be choakt with eating tolled 
diecfe* 

Gardam. My Lord of Kintzki^ 
This to our Generals health, and wdoome hither. 

New. I'm like to faint for. thiift, 
Would 'twould anive at me once, my mouth 
Even waters at it 

KbOz. Noble BuiUr. 

Butler. Marfliall lilawe. 

Newm. I (hall be laft, I fe^ 
But if the lloopes hold out, 'tis ten taone 
rie have my ihare. 

lUawe. Here Colonell Newman. 

New. And 'twere the Tun of Hddkberg^ I'd 
diink it ■ l .. ^ 

Off widi as much eafe, as a leaguer can 
In a gxim futlers boufe of thatch ; My Lord, : 
Under your gracious pardon, take me off 
This luhy rowfe to your owne health, and after 
Bq;in as much to each of ours, and if 
It doe not make you as meny as a Coiporall 
Upon pay day, fay I'm no Efculapiusy 
But a meere Mountebanke in the effeAs 
Of fprightly Wine. 

WaUmf. Kind Gentlemen, my thankes 
To all of you, and would my difpofition 
Afford me licence, I fhould not forget 
The fouldiers ceremonie, to begin 
Each of your happy wifhes howioever 
I will trench fo £ure on my melancholy. 
To drink this cup. To all your healths. 



76 The Tragedy of 

Omnes. Your Grace hath Ihewen us 
A too excefsive curtefie. 

WdU. Ileondy 
Repofe a litdei and if I find 
My fad diilemper alter, He retome^ 
And firoUcke in your company. 

Newm. I finell him : 
Hee has a plot upon us, heele fteale hence. 
And (hift a fcore or two of cups, and then 
Set firefli upon us, make us all as drunke. 
As rats in the Canaries. 

L^ Weel attend your Grace. 

Wallenf. By no meanes. 
Let not my meLancholy difcompofe 
Tour thought of frolicke nurth: there's Colonel 

^€W9nan^ 
Will in my abfence take a cup or two 
For me : meane time bee merry, 'tis my chaige : 
Remember to obferve it 

Ex. WaUmf. 

Lefk. Fme fony, 
Hee Ihould bee thus diilempet'd here. My Lord 
Let not our Generals iadnefle rob us of 
Our late intended ioUity : Colonell Newman 
You'd wont to bee all i\yre: I hope, you are 

not 
Tum'd earth o'th' fuddaine. 

Newm. No iisdth, thank heaven, I fed no inclina- 
tion 
That favours of mortality : gentlemen 
Shal's have a catch. 

Omfies. M^th all our hearts, good ColonelL 

New. A military Madrigall, I leam*d it 
Of a right Impe of Mars^ a red*fiu:'d Seijeant, 
At Hcdberftat. 

Lefle. Will you begin. 

Newm. Yes verily, but good Colonell 
Let not your voyce rebell, nor be exalted 
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Into a Calidonia tune» 'twill fpoile 
Our ditty. 

A Catch. 

Lefle. My thankes, my Lords pleafe you this 
cap 
Totb' happy Nuptials 'twixt young Fredricke^ 
And the faue Emilia, 

Gifrdtm. Egtrs will be honoui'd 
To have them celebrated here. 

Newm. Doe me right good Colonell, 
YoQ drinke it as *twere fcarbeere. 

Z^ Captaine BvtUr. 

Newm. No whifpering good Colonell Lefle^ 
No whifpering, 

Ton know what foUowes, but drinke off your cup 
Like a right Cavalier, thiis Neckar wine 
Has a ftnmge vertue in't, it elevates 
Both fleih and fpirit ; a months means for a wench 
now. 

LefU. My Lord, I am 
So &rre from giving you a fit requitall 
For your late courtefies, that as fatisfaAion, 
I mnft b^ a new favour, one cup more, 
Lef 8 all together drinke a full caroufe, 
Unto our Generals health, and his revenge 
UpcHi the Emperour ; you (hall drinke no more, 
Tlhall be your lail cup^ truil me. 

U€w. I (hall drink no more, marke that, pray fill 
up mine 
TSk it run o're,.I would be loath to have 
My iail cup £uilty. 

Lefie. To his revenge. 



EnLfcur Sauldiers with PUlols as they are drinking^ 
they Jhoat Tertnki^ Kintzki^ lilaiwe, Newman^ 

they fall. 
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Ttrt Traytor, 
lohofpitable flave. 

dyes. 

New. I'm fomething hot about the heart, 
A cup of your fmall wine to coole me, fuie 
You grudged my liquor, and fo broach'd me be- 

hinde, 
To let out what I had put in before, pox of your 

pellets 
Say I : I care not for any other hurt they have 

done me, 
But that they have fpoil'd my drinking. 

Dyes. 

Lefle. So, this was wd perform*d, drag in 
bodies ; 
Now Countiy-men our taske is halfe performed, 
We have lop*d of the maine armes that did grow 
Unto this lofty Cedar, there remaines 
Nought but the trunke to cut from earth, and that 
Shall by our owne hands &11, thefe (laves (hall not 
Have fo much honour done them, as to triumph 
In our great Generals (laughter : As great ^uUus 
Fell by his much lov'd Brutus, who when juftice, 
And his deare mothers caufe, the Common-wealth, 
Commanded him to (Irike, with one home blow, 
Fini(h'd brave Cttfars life ; fo he by us 
Shall furely perifh : Friendihip mud not (ave, 
Him and his foule ambition from one grave. 



WaOenftan folus. 

WaUenf. Sure I beheld them, or the ayre con- 
denTd 
Into their lively figures ; in their (hrowds, 
Pale and as meager, as they had conversM 
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A jeere with the inhabitants of the eaith, 

And dnmke the dew of chamell houfes : Shew'd 

A&erius and hU lovdy Bride ; they wav'd 

Their ghaAly hands to me, as if in that 

Dmnbe hmguage they'd invited me to come, 

And vifit tl^m in their cold Urnes. To dye, 

Why 'tis mans nature, not his puniflunent ; 

With this condition we all enter life. 

To pot it off agen ; 'tis bnt a garment. 

And cannot laft for eyer, both its falhion 

And ftoffe will foon weare out; why then fhould 

death, 
(If I were now creeping into m^ Marble) 
To me be terrible, fince 'tis mame folly, 
To feare that which we no way can avoid : 
Nor is't mnch nutter how we dye, by force, 
Or naturally checker'd with grifly wounds, 
Or in our beds, fince all's but the fame death (lill : 
Oh 1 bat to dye forcharg'd with mortall (innes, 
Soch as can kill oar everlafting beings, 
Oar (bales, and fend them hence to bathe in floods 
Of living fire ; there, that's the fiightfull mifchiefe. 
The other's bat a trifle ; I, who never 
Coold feaie the other, at the thought of this. 
Am one with death already ; my vail crimes. 
My honid murders kill that confdence in me. 
Which makes me know my guilt, that confcience, 
Which as vxf (haddow foUowes me. 



Int. Ltfli^ Gordanj BuOer. 

Gardom. Come foftly, 
And if my flroake mifle^ fecond me. 

Stabs WalUnflein in the hache. 

Wallmf. Ha I 'twas no ghoft, that was a mortall 
touch, 
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It came fo home and heavQy : bafe Tra3rtor, 
Who e're thou art, thou duril not fee my face. 
My lookes would even have blafled thee : 
Ha 1 LefUy Gordon^ Butler. 
Lefle, Yes Traytor-Duke, 'twas we, who cut thy 
foul 
From thy weake twill of life, we who glory 
More in performing this brave adl of juflice, 
Then had we gain*d the Empire thy ambition 
Afpifd to, thy bafe trecheries to Cerfar, 
Are by us reveng'd. 

Gordon, The Counts, 
Thy bold confederate Rebels, by our hands 
Sent to their mine. 

WaUmf, Thus coward Hare, 
Prey on a dying Lyon, for thee Lefle^ 
Bafely perfidious to me in thy faith. 
Receive my lad breath in a curfe : you have 
But plaid Oie Hang-men to performe heavens juftice. 
Foigive me Heaven my pad offence : I dy^ 
Not for my ambition, but my cruelty. 

Dyes. 

Lefk. Let us convey the body in, and pod 
With all fpeed to Vwimi^ and give notice 
Toth' Emperor of our proceedings; thus eveiy 

Traytor (hall, 
Stead of a Crowne, meet his owne FuneralL 
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To the trae Example of He- 



Vertue, and Favourer of 
Arts, Sir Frederick 
CORNWALLIS. 




SIK: 

U are fo well acquainted with 
the luftice of Nobility^ that your 
owne Fame is your owne Hijlary : 
you are writ in that Sir. Nor need I ftudy 
to exprefle it in a larg^er Charadler, (ince it 
is texted already in a Volume, time (which 
kEdaxrenim) cannot exttrminBte. Thinke 
not, worthiefl Sir, this can in me be flattery ; 
your worth admits none : nor dare I fell my 
fdfe to fuch a flavery^ as to beginne my 
fervice to You with that unmanly proflitu- 
don : You have alwayes afiborded me fuch 



1 

I 



tranfce 
to ingr; 
tion : A 
accept S 
titude fr 





Prologue. 



ikhifaB. 












"Sfc 



:*fefei 



fife ' * 



5d 



^tlH^i 



'fr^ 



\W 



'<5ft 



ires, to fee within thispiace 
"nfii^d Senate \ tisagraee 
our deferty though not 

writes fiould not appeare 
fena\ aUthewayes 
the true throne rfPlayes 
s^fuch as to tread 
ahle Mufe \ ftrike dead 
ravaHer : for fame 
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ve f exdte thatftamef 
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ce the Author run^ 
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%y\ How JhaUwt then 
"^elites of men. 
ifidence^ who by me 
ufe the Comedy, 
ted with the fight 
iCHons^fuch as might 
i infuch aphrafe^ 
: Ladies if you praife^ 
ige and his plot^ 
^e, his Mufe hath gjot 
yight of Envies frowne 
a lafiing Crowne, 



our 



The EpiflU Dedicatory, 

tranfcendent favours, that I (hould defcend 
to ingratitude, fhould not I ftudy a retribu- 
tion: which though I cannot reach at, 
accept Sir, I befeech you, this Effay of gra- 
titude from 



Your mo^ obliged kanaurer. 



Hen ; Glapthorne, 



The Perfons. 



Triyuldy Duke of Genoa. 
Doria, Admirall of Genoa. 
TiVtV^ his Fnend. 
Adomi his Ueutenani, 
BoniTCty a Kin/man to Trivulci. 
Laflantio, a Genoefe Lord.;. 
Sabelli, Fi^ to Doria. 
Fnmgipan, tuphew to Corimba. 
Senatois, Officers of State. 
Chrifea, ] 

> Neeces to Trvmdci, 
Enrione, j 

Corimba, a Court Matron, 
Friell, Executioner, Virgins, Attendants, 



The Seem Genoa. 
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The Prologue, 




U worth mj^ Ftares^ to fee within this place 
WUs moft accamplipid Senate \ tisagrace 

Thu^imding our de/ert^ though not our 
fiorty 

Lm/I what our Author writes Jhould not appeare 
Btfor this having prefena 'y all the wayes 
Hi kmwes that lead to the true throne rf Flayes 
An rmph uma^patha^fuch as to tread 
Would'fri^ an alHve aNe Mufe \ ftrike dead 
Awe ake and timerous travaUer : forfome 
WiH^ue the play apitious Marfyrdome 
Ere it hath l^e ; yet have f excite thatflame^ 
Onfy £firufi in the new Authors name. 
Others for ^fiortnejljfe force the Author run, 
Andmdhis Play b^ore his Plot be done. 
Some in an hutnarous fquemifhneffe wiUfay^ 
7h^ only come to heare^ not fee the Play^ 
Others to fee it only^ there have beene^ 
And art good fbre^ that come but to befeene : 
Net fee nor heare the Play : ffowJhaU we then 
Pkt^e tiUfo various appetites of men, 
Itflarts our Authors confidence^ who by me 
'Ms you thus much texcufe the Comedy, 
You Ihall not here be feafikd with the fight 
Of antidufhawes ; but AlUons^fuch as might 
And have beene reaU, and infuch aphrcfe^ 
As men fiumldf peaks m : Ladies ifyoupraife^ 
At leafi cdlow his language and his platy 
Your owne fufi PnvUaige^ his Mufe hath got 
Sofnll a wreath, thatfyight of Ernies frowne 
ShaUin his Brow fit as a lafHng Crowne, 



The Ladies Priviledge; 



A6t. I. Scena. i. 



Enter Banivd, LaOaniio, and VitdlL 



the newes certayne he is arriv'd f 
VU, The Duke 
Had fure intelligence, that the whole 
Fleet 
night without the Bay : and now 
For confirmation of it, the thick breath 
Of his ialuting Cannon hangs in Clouds 
Over the Citt^ell» and the glad noyfe 
Of the i^lauding people, gratulate 
His entrance to £e River. 

Bctu The day rofe 
So cheerefonyy as if it meant to gild 
With anaccuftom*d light, his fayles fwolne big 
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As pregnant mother with the pleaiing ayre 
Of vidlory. 

Lac. The rumour of the Fleet 
Has fild all Italy with wonder, how 
So finall a number (hould in open fight 
Defeat the Turkifh Navy ; and condude 
The Generals skill and vsdoury the mayne caufe 
Of the atchievement 

Vit. Hee has retum'd as large 
AiTuiance of his worth, as when his force 
Back'd with fucceliive fortune which attends 
His mighty refolution, over-threw 
The power of Venice in a fight ; which changed 
The Sea into a flame, and tooke me in 't 
His fortunate Captive. 

Bon. Sir, tis noble in you 
To acknowledge that as good, which might have 

bin 
Your eminent mine ; (lately buildings fo 
Rife out of ancient ftniAures which the rage 
Of eating time, or anger of the windes 
Had totter'd from the ground works: you may 

prove 
As fairely happy in the Generals love, 
As in the honour which your name or Country 
Confer'd on your defert 

Vii, You fpeake the fcope 
Of my intention, a perfedl fiiend 
Includes both honour. Country, Family, 
And all that* s deare and holy : fuch a friend 
As is my Doria^ to whofe fpacious merit 
Succeflion (hall pay volumes, who was man 
Ere in the (inooth field of his (ace, rough age 
Difplayd his hairy Enfigne; who has puld 
Bright honours wreath from her triumphant front 
In battailes when the trembling Sea being calme 
Did croud and thrud its waves into a (lorme 
To part the dreadhill fury. 

Lac. The report 
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Of Ids Land fervices do (land on tennes 
Of Competition with the multitude 
Of his Sea Yiaories. 

ViL Yet muft fubfoibe 
To his Navall triumphs : though the Land 
Has feene him Conquerour, when the bodies 

flayne 
Buried tfie gromid they d/d on, which did (hake 
To Tiew it felfe entomb'd 1^ them, for whom 
It was oidain'd a Sepulchre^ the Dtums 
Were to his eares delightfiill as the Lute : 
Pikes mo^ii^ then in Fonreft, feem'd as groves 
Of lofty Cedars ftird by fportive winds, 
And when warres Quirdlera^ the whifUmg Fife, 
And fmly Trumpet fung an army dirge, 
That fiitadl mufi<±e wnqps his fpnghtfdl fence, 
Like joviall Hynmes at Nuptialls. 

Bam, You cannot exceed 
His pnifes duty, (ince his worth containes 
Honours mod feverall attributes. 



Lae. Signior Frof^ipttn^ 
What riding pod on foot, whither in fuch hafte t 

Fron. Voy weU met gendemen, I fcarce have 
breath 
To utter a wife woid yet. 

Lac We do believe jrou Signior, and are in 
doubt 
When youll have leafure for 't 

Fran. Heare you the newes. 
The General's amVd : fiu-ewell, he will not land 
mi I have had the maiden-head of his hand 



Bam. Tis fuch another Parrat, he relates 
Things by tradition, as dogs barke : his newes 
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Still marches in the reare, yet he relates it 
As confidently, as if each tale he tells, 
Was to be (Iraight inferted as an eight 



Eni, Doria^ Adamij &* SadeiA\ 

To the feven former wonders Bat here comes 

one 
Will cut off the Fooles Charadler : renowned 

General! 
Doe us the gratioas honour to permit us 
Salute the hand has iavM our Country. 

Do, Nobleil friends, 
I am more viflorious in your earely loves, 
Than in the Turkifh Conqueft ; though I remaine 
A Captive to your kindnefie, my VMli^ 
The folid earth, or a continued Rocke, 
May by fome (liange eruptions of the wind, 
Be rent, and fo divided : but true friends 
Are adjundls moil infeparable : I have 
Still wome thee here VittUi, as a Jewell 
Fit for no other Cabinet : gentlemen 
Your welcome hands me thinks we (hould em- 
brace, 
So as (hips grapple in hot fight, nor part, 
Till our affedlionate futy has difcharg'd 
Vollies of joyfuU courtefie. 

Ador. This is fitter ceremony for them then to em- 
brace an enemy, who will not part on termes fo eafie ; 
thefe gentlemen know better to cut a Caper, than a 
Cable, or board a Pmck in the Buidells, than a Pin- 
ace at fea: I marvaile my Lord (hould knowfuch 
Milk-fops. 

ra. My Lord, 
You come t* inflrudl us Courtfhip, as y* ave taught 
Your foes to feare your valour : you appeare 
As if this were your Nuptiall day, on which 
You were to wed bright triumph ; but you can 
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As wdl Cdnrt peace in filkes» as lagiiig wane 

In bamifh'd fteele, and touch the lavifliing iidngs 

With as much cunning induftiy^ as if 

Mars could like Orpheus ftiike the trembling 

Harp. 
Signior Adarm welcome homCi I hope 
T' ave made a richer prize» then when my (hip 
Struck to your mercy. 

Adar. Yes, we are very like 
To make good prize indeed, when all the profit 
Goes to the State and heavy-beaded Burgers, 
That lye and fnort at home, and eate what we 
Sweat bloody drops for. 

Dq. Honed Adomi^ 
His bluntnefie muil exoife him gentlemen ; 
How hailh and rough foe're he (eemes, his humour 
Will qaickly vary, when I have bin tyr'd 
With toyle of waire ; the obft^vations which 
His travailes have afiimled him of men, 
CoantrieSy and manners^ livdy let forth 
Bf his ei^reflive aAion. has begot 
Mirth m my drowfie foide ; wh» / are acquainted 
With his conceit of carriage ; you'll not affeA 
A jovialler Compaaioiv — See the Duke. 



Flour ifh, EsUor Triimidt Cirtf^n^ Eurione^ ] 

C4uimba. 

TH. My noUe warrior, 
Peace now lookes lovely on us, fince we enjoy 
The author of' t in Cafe^ : rtfe my Doria^ 
Let me embrace thofe youthfull limbes which 

doadi 
Warre in loves livery : thy hcmour'd father, 
When he retum'd laden with Turkiih fpoyles. 
As trophies of his valour from the flaughter 
Of HaJy Baffa at LiparUo^ where 
The Chriflian name was hazzarded* arriVd not 



96 The Ladies PrwiUdge. 

More welcome to the State ; beleeve me youth, 
Hadft thou a mother living, to be proud 
Of thy Nativity, unlefle (he wept 
For joy to fee thee, could no way exprefle 
A more affedlionate gladnefle : Chrifea^ 
Eurione welcome him home, who cannot 
Receive an equall grace to the juft value 
Of his defervings. 

ChrL Your grace prepares us for that, 
We did intend to ofier. 

Carin, Yes truely did wee fir, this Generall is ill- 
bred, I warrant him, to flight a gentlewoman of my 
demeanor. 

Dor. My gracious Lord, 
To tender ^imks, where tis a debt, not duty, 
Befits an equall ; fiibjeAs ought to ofo, 
With the fincere devotion that our Priefts 
Doe prayers to Heaven, then* hearts as iacrifices 
To their deferving Princes^ whofe fole &vours 
Doe as the quickning luflre of the Sunne 
Cherifli inferiour fpirits : yours have bin 
Showr'd downe on me as dementsJl dew 
On the parcht earth, which drrnl^ it up^ and cannot 
Give heaven a retribution, yet my duty 
Shall {peak my willing thaidLfiilneffe, and while 
Thefe armes can weild vidlorious fteele, no danger 
Shal flight me firom that fervice which I owe 
My Prince and Country : fince men are not borne 
For themfelves onely; but their life's a debt 
To th' Common-wealdi that bred "hem. 

7K Gentle wairiour. 
Thy fathers fpirit fweUs ^y foule, I reade it 
In thy fubmiffive loyalty ; lets in, 
Tis juft that thofe who caus'd the warres to ceafe. 
Should have the early firuits of their owne peace. 

EbuK Ex, prater Corim, and Ettrione. 

Euri, CdrimdOf 
Have you implo/d a fexious diligence yet 
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In giving Lord VUeUi fecret notice 
Of my affection to him I 

Corimn Truely Madam, 
And as I hope to have a husband yet 
Ere I be fifty, I have beene fo ta'ne up 
About my new device, I fcarce have leifure 
To lay my prayers fincerely : Ladybird 
You looke not fprightly, ravifhing, onely this ilar 
Was not well cut, nor well laid on, it wanted 
A little of my learned art : VitdU 
Doubt htm not Madam, he (hall love you fo : 
Tis pretty neat now ; I would not have a Lady 
That wearcs a glaile about her, have the leafl 
Pimple in her countenance difcompos'd, it does 
Dii^^dlant a whole beauty. 

Ewr. But Corimba 
What's this to me, thou maifl as well tell tales 
Of love to one departing life, thefe toyes 
Rdiih with me as bitter pills with children. 
Wilt thou effe<5l my buiineffe f 

Car. I confefle 
I have beene very fortunate in bringing 
Couples together, though I neare could couple 
My f elfe with any, your Ladyihip could not 
Have chofe a better agent 



Enter Frangipan. 

Bran, Save you fweet lady, iave you. Aunt I 
have 
Loft all my mornings exercife at Tennis 
In feeking you, and yet was Rill in hazzard, 
^liether 1 fliould meet you ; I muil requefl a little 
Helpe from your Art good Aunt, a patch, or two, 
To make me appeare more lovely, for my glafle 
Tells me I have a very fcurvy face 
Without fome ornament. 

» u 
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Can. Tis a good innocent face, be not afham'd 

on't; 
He cut out one inllantly \ nay I never 
Goe unprovided of materialls let me fee. 
What forme is bed for thee; that fomthing time- 

rous 
A heart fluck neatly on thy £sLce, will excite 
Thy heart to more audacity, good Madam 
Dofl not become him prettily f Cofen be fure 
You doe commend this fafhion to all gentlemen, 
Wert but as common among them as Ladyes, 
My wit would be eternally made famous 
For the invention. 
Fran. Wilt pleafe you to difpatch Ant, fme in 

hail, 
I've a whole ilaple of newes to vent 

Corin. Of what troel 
I would have my kindred more ridiculous 
To th' world than I am ; Cofen all your newes 
Is dale ; invent me rather fome choice (lory, 
How true or falfe no matter, and declare it 
For newes, twill pleafe farre better, and endeare 
Your judgement i'th' relation- 



al!^ DoriOy Chrifea^ SaMii. 

JF^an, Noble Generall /are happily encountred; 
Have you feen my Aunt yet Signior, here (he is, I 

have 
Newes to informe you worth your knowledge. 

Dor. Keep them 
Good Signior till fome other time : Eurione 
We mud implore your abfence, we'd be private. 

Car. Why we have beene traded 
With as good fecrets : pleafe your Lord(hip ; 
Accept this Crefcent, you fee my Cofen 
Is in the (a(hion ; let me lay it on, 
Infooth your face is, for a fouldiers, 
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Too finootfa, and polite ; this device will (hew 
As't had a skar upon it, which is an honour 
To fiicea Military. 

Dor, Good Madam gravity, 
Keep your devices for your Chamber Lords, 
That dance to Ladies ihadowes ; pray be gone, 
Wc need not your fociety SabeUi 

Exeunt 

Ptat to the doore, and then be gone Chrifea 

ExU. 

The modeft Turtles which 

In view of other more lafcivious Birds 

Exchange their innocent loves in timerous fighes, 

Do when alone moil prittily convert 

Their chirps to billing ; and with feather'd amies 

Eocompaffe mutually their gawdy neckes. 

Chru You would inferre that we 
Sboold in their immitation fpend this time 
Intended for a conference which concemes us 
Necrer then Complement 

Dor. Why my Chrifea^ 
We may entwine as freely, fince our loves 
Are not at age yet to conceive a finne, 
Thine being new borne, and mine too young to 

fpcake 
A lawieffe paflion, for my fervices 
Pqr me with pricelefle treafure of a kide, 
While from the balmy fountaynes of thy lips 
Diftils a moiflure precious as the Dew, 
The amorous bounty of the mome 
Cads on the Rofes cheeke : what wazy diftance 
Do you obferve f fpeake, and enrich my eares 
With accents more harmonious then the Larks 
When (he (ings Hymns to HarvelL 

Chru Sure my Lord 
Tave (Ittdied Complement ; I thought the warre 
Had taught men refolution, and not language. 

H a 
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Dor. Oh yoa inftnidl me juflly, I fhould rather 
Have tane the modefl Priviledge of your lip» 
And then endeavored to repay the grace 
With my eztreamefl eloquence. 

Chri. Tou millake me. 

Dor. Remit my ignorance, and let roe read 
The myllery of thy language in thy lookes, 
In which axe lively Charadlers of love 
Writ in the polifh'd tablets of thy cheekes : 
Which feeme to vary colours, like the Clouds 
When they prefage a (lorme ; and thofe bright eyes 
Dart unaccuflom'd beames, which (hine as anger 
Flalh'd from their fiery motion. 

Chriy You mifconfler 
The intention of my lookes, I am not angiy 
Though much diftemper'd. 

Dor. At what, by whom 1 
lives there a creature fo extreamly bad 
Dares dif-compofe your patience 1 fpeake, reveale 
The monfler to me; were he fenc'd with flames. 
Or lock'd in Bulwarkes of congef ted yce : 
And all the fiends flood Centinels to guard 
The pafliaige, I would force it to his heart, 
Through which the mounting violence of my rage 
Should peirce like lightning. 

Chri. I beleeve 
That in fome triviall quarrell to redeeme 
My fame, fhould fcandall touch it, you would fight 
Perhaps to fhew your valour : But I have 
A taske to enjoyne me, which my feares pofFefle me, 
You dare not venture to accept 

Dor. By truth 
You wrong my faith and courage to fufpe6l me 
Of fo extreame a Cowardize : have I flood the heat 
Of Battailes tiU upon the mountainous piles 
Of flaughter'd Carcaffes, the foules which left em 
Seem'd to afcend to Heaven : that your fufpition 
Should taint my honour with this bafe revolt ? 
This is not noble in you. 
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Doe not rage. 
When you (haU heare it, you will then confeiTe 
Your confident errour. 

Dor, My loyalty will not 
Pennit that (bong rebellion in my bread. 
To doubt the meaneil falfehood in a word 
Her Toyce can utter, which Ihould channe the 

world 
To a beliefe, fome Cherubim has left 
Its xoome in heaven, to cairoll to the earth 
Celeiliall Anthems, and I now beginne 
To queiUon my owne frailty ; but by all 
Which we call good or holy, be't your will 
I Ihonkl invade inevitaUe death, 
In its moil vg)y horrour, my obedience 
ShaU like a caxeleOe Pilot caR this bark 
On that pale rocke of mine. 

Ckri, Will you fweare this I 

Dmr. Yes, invent 
A forme of oath fo binding, that no Law 
Or power can difpenfe with': and ile feal't 
With my^beil blood : pray Madam tell me what 
The impofition is you judge fo eaiily, 
WiU flagger my jufi truth, Uiat I may flye 
On Loves light wings to adl it. 

Ckr, Heare it then, and doe not, 
As yon refpeA your oath, or love, requeil 
The caufe of what I (hall command 

Dor. Still Sufpitions : 
My honour be my witnefie, which no aAion 
Shall vioiate^ I will not 

CkrL Enough, that vow 
Cannot but be materiall, receive it, 
I muil no longer love you. 

Dor. That's no command : what did you iay 
Chr^eaS 

CAr. I moil no longer love you, and command 
you, 
Leave your affeAion to me. 
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Dor. Y'are very pleaiant Lady. 

Chru Youll finde me very ferious : nay moi^ 
I love another, and I doe enjoyne you, 
Since tis a man you may o're-rule, to allifl me 
In my obtaining him, without whofe love 
I'me refolute to perifli. 

Dor. Sure I dreame, 
Or fome flrange fuddaine death has chang'd his 

frame 
To immortality ; for were I fleih 
And fhould heare this, certaine my violent rage 
Would pull me to fome defperate adl beyond 
The reach of fury ; thefe are words would infe6l 
Rofe-colour'd patience \ Cleere and lovely front 
With loathfome leprofie, change flames to teares 
And with unufuall harfhnefle of the found 
Deafen the genius of the world. 

Chri. Where's now 
The ftrength of fotile you boafted, does the noyfe 
Of the death fpeaking Cannon, not afi&ight 
Your fetled refolution, and the voyce 
Of a weak woman fhake your youthfull blood 
Into an ague : fince you fo ill beare this 
When you fhall heare the man, whofe love has 

flolne 
Your intereft, you will rage more than unlimited 

fire, 
In populous Cities. 

Dor. Sure tis fhe who fpeakes : 
I doe enjoy yet found untainted fence, 
Each faculty does with a peacefull harmony retaine 
Its proper Organ ; yet (he did rehearfe 
She mud no longer love me : oh that word 
Transformes the foule of quiet into rage. 
Above diflra^led madnes : madam tell me, 
What place is this ? for you have led me 
Into a fubtle Labyrinth, where I never 
Shall have fruition of my former freedome. 
But like an humble anchorite^ that digs 
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With his owne nayles his grave, mud live confin*d 
To the iad maze for ever. 

Chri. Sir you cannot 
By mod fubnuflive and continued prayers 
Redaime my affedlion, which (lands fixt as Fate 
VpoD your friend Yitdli. 

Dor. My friend VUeUiS 

Ckri. Sir, I [doj not ufe 
To jell my life away : VUelU is 
The perfon, to obtaine whofe pretious love 
I doe conjure you by all tyes of honour 
To imploy your utmoft diligence. 

Dor, Can I bee 
So tame o'th' fuddaine 1 has the feeble fpirit 
Of fome degenerate Coward frighted hence 
My refcdution, which has given a Law 
To frite it felfe, that I muft now become 
The ftale to my owne mine : oh Chrifec^ 
Who wert lo good that vertue would have figh'd 
At the unwelcome fpeflade : had you 
Ai^)eard but woman in a pailion, 
Thoqg^ of the flighted confequence : oh doe not 
Abjure that Saint-Uke temper, it will be 
A change hereafter, burdenous to your foule : 
A finne to one, who aU his life-time bled 
With peace of confcience, at his dying minute 
Falls into mortall enmity with heaven, 
And perKhes eteinally. 

Ckr. My will 
Guides my determination, and you mud 
In honour aA your promife. 

Dor. Yes, I will, 
Since you can urge it tho, but two 
Things pretious to me, and one cruell word 
Robs me <^ both ; my friend and her, Chrifea 
I have not left another iigh to mbve, 
Nor teare to beg your pitty. 

CkrL They are but vaine, 
You may as eafily thinke to kifle the darres, 
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'Caufe they (hine on you, as recall my vowes, 
Which'I will uige no further ; but wi(h you 
Regard your honour : But farewell, I muil 
Be cruell e're to my owne love unjuft 

Ex. 

Dor, She's gone ; what vapour, which the flatter- 
ing Sunne 
Attracts to heaven, as to create a (larre, 
And throw it a fading meteor to the eaith, 
Has falne like me : I am not yet growne ripe 
For perfect forrow, but as a bubling brooke. 
That fports and curies within its flowry Bankes^ 
Till the vaft fea devoure it,-onely falling 
Into the abyife of mifchiefe ; psdiions furround 
My intelle<Sh]all powers, only my heart, 
like to a rocky Ifland does advance 
Above the fomy violence of the flood. 
Its unmov'd head : love be my carefiill guide, 
Who failes 'gainfl danger both of wind and tide. 



i 
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Aftus Secundus. 



Enter Bonivety LaflaniiOf and Adorni. 

Boil 'T^Hanks good Adomi^ we are much en- 

1 deer'd 
To your relation ; this rich corfick wine 
Eieded our dull fpirits, and you (hall 
GmuDand our fervice in as high and jocund 
A Nature: 

Ador. Sir, although I am 
One that affeAs not the nice phrafe of Court, 
Haring bin nurs'd in warre, yet I can frame 
My felfe to imitation of what humour 
Shall there, or any where appeare to be 
Woithy my laughter. 

Bon. You have explain'd your knowledge, we who 
breath 
Onely the aire of Genoa^ and ne're tailed 
Foiraigne behaviour, covet nothing more 
Than certaine knowledge of it, as 'tis proper to 
Complexions intelle^uall to delight 
In novelties ; your Spaniard as you fay, 
Is of a ilaid, ferious, and haughty garbe : 
A^ all his words with (hrugs and geflures, kifTes 
Hb hand away in kindnede ; is of dyet 
Sparing, will pick his teeth as formally 
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After an Orenge, or a clove of Garlicke, 
Which is his ordinary morfell, as he'd fed 
On Partridges or Pheafant. 

Ador. 'Tis his grace 
After his dinner Sir, and to confirme 
Their mofl officious gravity, a Cqftilian 
Was for fome crime in Paris to be whipt 
In triumph through the flreetes, and being admo- 

nifhed 
To be more fwift of foote, fo [to] avoyd 
The dreadfull la(h the fooner, in fcome anfwer'd. 
He rather would be flead alive, than breake 
A Title of his gravity. 

La. Much good 
Doe it his patient fhoulders : but Adomi^ 
What thinke you of the French f 

Adar. Very ayry people, who participate 
More fire than earth ; yet generally good, 
And nobly difpofition'd, fomething inclining 



Ent. Corim. 

To over-weening &ncy ^This Lady 

Tells my remembrance of a Comick fcene, 
I once &w in their Theatre. 

Ban. Adde it to 
Your former courtefies, and exprefle it 

Ador. Your entreaty 
Is a command, if this grave Lady pleafe, 
To adl the Lady I muA court 

Car. Why doe you thinke I cannot play the 
woman 1 I have plaid a womans part about twenty, 
twenty yeares agoe in a Court Mafque, and tho I 
fay't as well as fome o' them, & have bin courted too. 
But it is truth, I have a foolifh quality as many more 
women are guilty of befides my felfe, I alwayes love 
them befl, which flight me mofl, and fcome thofe 
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that doe court mee : look you Signior, ift be a lovers 
part you are to a€l ; 

Take a black fpot or two, I can fumidi you. 
TwiO make your face more amorous, and appeare 
More gracious in your Miftris eyes. 
Ador. Stand fiure Lady. 
Car. Tisyour part to (land &ire fir; doubt not 

my carriage^- 
O moil rare man : fincerely, I (hall love the 

Frauh 
The better while I live for this. 

Adar. Aik furumjly. 

Nay pray fir ; gentlemen entreat the man 
To padfie his wrath, tell him lie love him, 
Rather than fee him rage thus. 

Ban, He would have jud reafon to be mad indeed 
then, but now 
The Mood is altered. 

Ador. oHs ui antea. 

Car. Excellently ravi(hing : this is of force 
To make the harded hearted Lady love him : 
Can I intreat him but to teach my Cofen 
Some of his French, he will for ever be engal- 
lanted. 



Enter Eurione^ and Frangipan, 

Son. Beautious Cofen, 
yave ndft the quainted fport ; honeft Adomi 
You would endeare this Lady to you, would you 
Pleafe to readl it 

Adar, Nay, if you make me common once, fare- 
well ; 
I am not for your company. 
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Cor. Pray fir a word or two ; here is a gentk- 
mai), 
Nay Nephew, though I iayt a toward young man, 
VouchiaSfe him your acquaintance. 

Adar, Will he fight, is he fouldier f 

Cor, No truely fir, nor (hall hee bee : 
I would be loath to have my onely Cofen 
Heated about the heart with lead ; he's dull 
Enough already : Fratigipan come hither, 
This gentleman will for my lake teach thee French. 

Ador. For your liake reverent Madam I ihall 
do't : 
Sir'pleafe you walke, we will conferre on rudi* 
ments. 

Cor. Come with hmi Coz : Sir, and you have 
occafion 
To ufe me in a pleafure, (lands within 
The ability of my performance, pray command, 
You (hall not be deny'd. 

Ador. Come Signiors, will you walke t Ex. 

Eur. Cofen Bonivet^ 
I (hould be glad, after fome minutes, to 
Enjoy your Company. 

Bon. I (hall attend your Ladylhip. 

Eur. Corimba what anfwer from ViUOit do I 
live! 
Or in the killing rigour of his fcome 
Muft I dye wretched. 

Cor. Sincerely Madam, 
You are too timorous of your owne deferts. 
Or elfe you durft not doubt, that he, or any 
You being fo neat your felfe, and dreft as neatly 
As any Lady in the Court, (hould hazzaid 
The reputation of his wit, by (lighting 
Such an accomplilh'd beauty. 

Eur, You talke. 
And play the cunning flatterer, to excufe 
Your negligence ; but know afifedlions fire 
Once kindled by defire, and blowne by thought 
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Into a beat, expires a thoufand fighes, 
Which as loves fmoak, like incenfe flyes to heaven, 
IVhile the light fire with nimble wings doe foare 
To its owne fpheare, troe lovers hearts who 

cherilb 
The flame, till they to afhes bume, and perifh. 

Qfr. Why Ladybird, 
Are you fo paflionate, the gentleman 
Is a kind gendeman, has all that may 
Set forth a man ; for when I told him how 
Like a hurt Deare you wounded were with love, 
Life how he leapt for joy, as if the felfe 
Same arrow which iUiick you, had glanced on 

him. 
And as a token of his love, hee fent you 
A bleeding heart in a Comelion, which 
Befhrew me, moil unfortunately I lofU 



Enter Chrtfea. 

Ckri, C&muba fee 
If Generall Daria be within — Euricne 

Ex* Cof* 

I have beene feeking thee, how dofl thou (ifter % 
I muft demand a queilion that concemes 
The fafety of your fame. 

Eur. I reil 
Secure in mine owne innocence, and no malice 
Can foige an accuiation which can blemilh 
My meanefl thought with fcandall. 

Chri, I beleeve, 
But know Eurione I am enform'd 
You doe affe<fl VitdH^ and conjure you 
By the deare memory of our mother, tell me 
If the report be certaine. 

Eur. Should I den/t. 
My love would muiler thoufand bluihes up 
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To invade my giiilty Cheeks, I mud confeffe 
I love him fo, as modefly and truth 
Afford me warrant 

Chri. Tis ill done, 
And childilhly fo eafily to impart 
The treafure of your liberty, to keepmg 
Of a negledled (Iranger. 

Eur. His owne worth 
Deferves as noble knowledge here, as many 
Who borrow titular glory from the dud 
Of their forgotten Ancedours. 

Chri. You defend him 
Like a brave Championeffe, as if you meant 
T' ingage your deared pawne of life and honour 
In his prote^on. 

Eur. Say I did, the evened, 
Though mod dridl judice would allow as law- 

fuU 
My honourable purpofe. 

Ckri. Fie, you are 
Lead on too wildly by your fancy (ider, 
It ill befits the greatnede of your blood 
To feeke to mixe its pure dreame with a poore 
Regardleffe River. 

Eur. He appeares to me 
Broad in his owne dimenfions as the fea, 
Cleare as a brooke, whofe Chridall lips (alute 
Onely the freftied medowes : fuch a Creature 
That were fome cunning painter to expreffe 
An Angell cloath'd in humane diape, he might 
From his derive a patteme. 

Chri. But fuppofe my fancy 
Should over-fway my judgement, to affedl 
Vitdli\ fure your manners would allow me, 
By willing refignation of your choyce, 
The priviledge of my birth-right 

Eur. Would you ui^ge 
A claime fo judly mine, becaufe you view'd 
The light two yeares before me : no Chrifea, 



The Ladies PriviUdge. 1 1 1 

Love's an unlimited paflion, that admits 
No Ceremonious difference : this prerogative 
Should Queenes endevour, their unvalued Dow- 
ries 
Axe not of worth to purchafe : and tho here 
As it befits me, I obferve the didance 
Due to your birth ; yet in loves facred Court, 
My place is high as yours, and there we may 
Walke hand in hand together. 

Ckri. Poe not flatter 
Your fimcy with this vaine conceite : VtU//i 
Muil be no more yours ; Know I have en- 

joyn'd 
The Generall ZVr»i to engage his friendy 
To imbrace my proffer'd love to him. 

Eur. You flrive, 
Becanfe you thinke my yotmg and timerous flame 
Unapt fincounter brave Fife/Zis heat ; 
As cunning Nurfes doe with froward Babes, 
Fright them into an appetite : but fay 
All this were reall, thinke you Doria would 
So eafily be perfwaded to renownce 
His proper interefl, and inthrall his friend 
To an unwilling flavery % 

CkrL By truth 
He has impawn'd his honour to endeavor 
What I have uttered, gentle Girle conlider 
Loves imrefifled violence, and beleeve 
I would not have a rivall to ufurpe 
A comer in the Kingdome of that heart 
Of which i'm foveraigne, fo farewell deere foule, 
Confider ont 

Exit. 

Eur, Confider ont, why this is fuch an a£l. 
Done by a cruell fider, as fhall taint 
That holy name with fuch a blacke reproach 
That fhould a thoufand pious Virgins weepe, 
Rivers of teares, their mofl immaculate drops 
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Would not wa(h white her fcandall hapleife giile. 
That in loves tempefts wert but lately toft ; 
And now recoverd in a calme art loft. 



Enter Lanantia. 

La6l, Madam the Duke intreats your inftant 

company. 
Eur. I (hall attend his pleafure, good Lac- 
tantio. 
If you can meet my Cofen Bonivd^ 
Defire him viiite me. Exit, 



Enter Doria. 

Dor. Noble Ladlantio^ 
Y'are happily encounterd, I expelled 
My friend Vitdli here, this is his houre, 
I wonder he is tardie. 

Lail. Your Lordfhip 
Prevents the time with fpeed, or elfe Vitelli 
Has fome impediment by bufmeiTe, iir, 

Enter Vitelli. 

Vare opportunely welcome to deliver 
Your owne excufe, I was about to ftretch 
My invention for you. 

Vil. Noble friend, 
Your enemy had you ingagd your &ith 
To any perfonall meeting coiQd expedl you, 
But at the minute, reafon may difpenfe 
Twixt us with luch a nicety. 

Lail. Now your friendls 
Arriv'd, I muft beg licence to depart, 
I have fome vrgent buiineile. 
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Zkr. Good LaHantio your time's your owne. 
La£L I kiile your Lordihips hand 

ExH, 

ViL Friend now wee're alone, I lafely may 
Spcake my conjecture, I have read your lookes^ 
And in their penfive ChanKSters finde fecret, 
Strange iignes of fadnefle.^ 

Dor. I am lad indeed. 
When my remembrance tells me I have only 
Veiball afiurance of your friendfliip. 

Vii. Tiy me 
By any attempt, whofe danger does furpaffe 
The common path of daring, beet to (hatch, 
A fiiy boult when it from heaven comes wrap'd 
In flieetes of lij^tning to afford true proofe 
Of my aife^ion, and with eager hafte, 
Sudi as infpires a husband to enjoy 
His fpoufes virgine purity, ile runne 
To the atchievement 

Dor. Thefe are but protefts 
Such as be got by ceremony, proceed 
Not from intenfive zeale, yet ile experience 
The truth of your afifedlion by a tnall 
Of fuch a noble and effe^ve weight. 
Which if you bravely doe fupport, youl (land 
As feme tall Pyramid or Columne for 
Your owne memoriall to tell after-times 
The power and fbength of friendihip. 

Vt. Pray nam't. 
And 'twere a burden would orepreiTe the earth, 
He be the able Atlas to f uflaine 
Heaven on my willing (houlders. • 

Dor. There is a Lady 
In whofe each eye fits fire, & on her cheek 
ViClorious beauty captive to her fmiles 
Dances in lovely triumph, one who emblemes 
The glory of mortality in each looke, 
ContzaCls the orbe of ludure to a glance. 
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Brandiflies beames, whofe purity difpence, 
Light more immaculate then the gorgeous eaft, 
Weares when the proftrate Indian does adore 
Its riiing brightnefle, yet this wonder doates 
On you with fuch inevitable fervor 
That I in pitty of her fufferings come 
Tintreate you love her. 

VU. Whom my Lord f 
Dor* You cannot 
Appeare fo flrangely (lupid not to acknowledge 
Creations miracle, when I point out 
Her very figure you as well may feeme, 
When the bleake North does with congealing blafts 
Binde up the crifling (Ireames in chaines of Ife, 
Not to know Winter, ignorant of her 
Who had (he liv'd when fuperftitious mifts 
Shaded the world, more groves of ganmies had 

fam'd, 
To her Divined beauty, then to all 
The race of idle deities ; ds Chrifea^ 
The &ire Chrifea loves you. 

VU. The faire Chrifea^ your Lordfhip's meny. 

Dor, Doe you flight 
What I deliver'd with that unfain'd zeale, 
That penitents doe their prayers, I fay, Chrifea 
A name whofe every accent fweetlier founds, 
Then quires of Syrens fence bereaving notes, 
Chrifea loves you infinitely above 
ExprefTive termes \ the Orators fliould drive 
To paint her mafculine fancy, and i'me bound 
To pay this homage to her bed content, 
As to conjure you, by all facred ties 
Of honour, amity, and what elfe may ferve 
To inforce the indeerement with your nobled love 
To gratifie her fancy. 

Vit, No perfwafion 
Can make me thinke this ferious, good my Lord, 
Doe not you love Chrifea t 

Dor, More then a babe 
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Docs tbe kind Nurfe that feedes it with her 

blood. 
More then I doe my quiet, or the joyes 
Of on^t but bleR eternity ; Vitdti^ 
No other aigument can more convince, 
Sufpition Ihould it doubt my love : but this 
That to procure her peace, I have confinde 
The greatnefle of my palTion, and give up 
To thy difpofe, a lewell which the earth 
And fea ihould both unlade their hidden wealth, 
Should not have purchas'd from me. 

Vit, Thefe are arts to pufle my conceits, my 
Lotd 
Fme no fuch punie in the Craft of love, 
That I want braine to finde this drift, which is 
As obvious to me as your eyes : now you 
Are home retum'd vidlorious, big with praife, 
Laden with tides that fit heavier on you 
Then your (leele Corflet in hot fight contemne, 
Affinity with me, to whom y'ave heard 
The fiure Eurione has refign'd her heart. 
And by this circumvention (hould I court 
At your entreates her filler might pretend 
A i^teous caufe, for an unjufl revolt, 
For were it otherwife, your temper coidd not 
Brooke your Cknfeas change without a iUut 
Into a fudden fury. 

Difr. This language 
I underftand not, by my honour friend, 
This iteration may difpcrfe your doubt, 
I doe agen conjure you by all right 
Friendihip can challenge in you to affe<fl 
Ckrtfta nobly ; (hall I have your anfwer 1 

VU, Nay then my Lord, 
Since jron are feriou% freely I refume 
The priviledge of my liberty ; this body 
I doe confefTe your captive, and fhas fufiferd 
An honourable thraldome, but my minde 
Remaines unbounded as the ayre or fire, 

I a 
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Are from their fpheares, Eurione has wone 
By the fubduing valor oi her lookes. 
That in a field of fancy, not of blood, 
And ere another (hall ufuipe her right, 
In the defence ile dye her willing martyr. 

Dor. I judg'd what ferious value 
Your boafled friendlhip would retaine ith ted, 
Draw yoiu* bright weapon, know that I doe hate 
Bafenefle as much as cowardice : and iince 
You flight a Lady for whofe priceleffe love 
Kings might religne their Crownes, and humbly fall 
Like bare foot pilgrimes proftrate at the (hrine 
Of fuch a beauty, fure if in this fword, 
Death has a refidence your life (hall &ide it, 
And not furvive to boafl the cruell triumph 
Of her refufalL 

Vit Sir your fword 
Cannot excite a trembling in my blood, 
The glillring fplendour cherifhes my fight, 
Like poUlh'd Chiydall, henceforth name of firiend 
Be no more known betwixt us then a dreame. 
Thus I expire it, I may now regaine 
My honour forfeited in the Generall caufe 
By this particular Combate. 

Dor, Should my fate 
Yield me the conquefl, yet his death would not 
Beget Ckrifeas quiet, but augment 
Her griefe and hate againfl me : (lay, forbeare, 
I feele a palfie in my veines, and cannot 
Manage this little indrument of death, 
My finews put on infancy agen 
And have no vigor in them, oh Vttdli^ 
I am fo fiill of pa(rion, I have fcarce 
Roome left to vent a figh, a mine of lead 
Hangs on my heart, and widi its weight has crack'd 
The feeble courage. 

Vit Noble foule, his griefe 
Workes more compundlion in me, than his fword 
Did fuddaine anger ; could I grant what you 
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Reqneft, no brand-markt flave (hould fulfill 
Sooner his Mailers mofl. fevere command, 
Than I would yours ; but this abrogates all lawes 
Of fiiendfliips duty : if /ave vowd this adl, 
Ton may as fafely difanull the Oath, 
As ihould you in fome defperate fury fweare 
To be your Others murtherer. 

Dor, Bid me firil renounce 
My allegeance to my honour, fell my faith 
I owe my Native Country : my Vitelii 
I fede an humour in my braine, which drives 
For paflage at mine eyes, wilt fee me weepe t 
Confider friend, denying my requeft 
Thou doft undoe a Lady, who may claime 
The priviledge of all hearts : depriv'il the world 
Of fucfa a jemme, that (hould old nature flrive 
To frame her fecond, it would quite exhauft 
Her ^orioos treafury, then in her mine : 
My iSe and honour's forfeited, think this, 
And were thy heart obdurate as a rocke 
Of Adamant, this thought joyn'd with my teares 
Would iboner than the blood of Goats diflolve it 
To gentle foftnelTe. 

Vit, Tour eyes are moving advocates, they fpeake 
Such an o*re-flowing Language, that my love 
Then in its owne caufe a mod partiall Judge, 
ADowes my mercy freedome to pronounce 
Sentence on your fide : you have prevailed, 
lie ferve Chrifea^ as her pleafure fhall 
Difpofe my inll and fortune. 

Difr. I beginne 
To feele my fpirits quicken, and my blood 
Reoeiye its noble temper ; deare Vitdli^ 
Thy nobleneffe does prompt thee to an a<5l 
Shall write thy frienddiip higher in the lids 
Of (acred amity, than mothers loves. 
Goe to my bed Chrifea^ (he experts 
To know by thee the truth of my fuccede, 
Tell her I am more happy in her bliffe. 
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Than if I bad enjoy'd her conilant love : 
So leave'me love, I may perhaps tranfgrefTe 
Man-hood agen, and (houldft thou fee me weepe 
Twice, thou wouldft judge my fonner flood of 

teares 
A feigned paflicJn. 

VU. Your Genius guard you ; thus I apply 
Balme to his wounds, while I doe bleeding dye; 



Ex. 



Enter Bonivd. 



Bon, Noble General!, 
I come to gratulate the happy choyfe 
T'ave made in faire Chrifea\ (he's a Lady, 
That though (he were a (Iranger to my blood. 
My judgement would allow as rich a vertue 
As ever glorifi'd the fexe. 

Dor, Twould be 
A (acrilegious errour not to admit 
Your Charadler for truth, but in our loves 
A thoufand hidden caufes doe produce 
Alternate changes, my retume has fetled 
My thoughts on new refolves, and I mud fuite 
My affe<^ions to them. 

Bon, How t perhaps becaufe 
You are retum'd triumphant with your bayes. 
Growing upon your brow, you doe reje<5l 
The love before you fu'd for, tis not noble 
So to abafe a Lady, whofe bright fame. 
Although imtainted as a Chriilall rocke, 
Mud pafle a popular cenfure, if you, who 
Did with fuch eamednede pretend her match 
Should on the fuddaine fcome it 

Dor, I'me not bound 
To give you reafons why ; but know my mind. 
Which your conteding cannot altei's fixt 
On what I have related. 
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Bpm. I mail then tell jrou 
Yoo doe defame the opioion of that worth 
The worid does credit in 70a : this affix>nt. 
Should aO her other friends fit idle gazers 
On her di%race» flionkl ftiire me to attempt 
An ample iati^tdiion from your heart, 
Thoogfa you had multitudes of greater glories 
Heap*d on your head, or were defenc'd with legions 
To afi&ight me from the adventure. 

Dor. Sir, your courage 
Is jnfler than your quarrell, doe you think 
I weare a fword onely for ornament ; 
And though our yeares declare us equaUs, yet 
My education was i'th* trade of warre. 
Tis my profeffion to infranchife foules 
From pnfons of their fleih, and would be loath 
Canfe yon have intereil in Chrifeas blood, 
Yoor paflion ihould betray you to the fury 
Of my incenfed wrath. 

Boh. All difcourfe 
Is tedious to me, fure the world's abus'd 
W}£tk report of your valour, men who commit 
Affionts they dare not anfwer, ufe excufe 
In moderation of them, I expeded 
I (hoold have met an adverfary of you. 
Of temper hot as lightning, and as bold 
As Lyons vest with hunger, and I finde you 
A tame degenerate Coward. 

Dor. All refpeA 
Of love and pitty hence : Beare up, my fteele 

Jighi. 

Has prickt your bread ; I would not have you dye 
Ckrifeas Martyr. 
Bau I've puld untimely mine on mee, I'me 
hurt, 
I feare to mortal! danger : Noble Generall, 
See me conducted to Lailantios houfe. 
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There I fliall get a Surgeon. 
Difr. Noble young man, 
Muder thy ilrongefl fpirits up : I am one 
Of Fortunes paflimes ; yefterday retum'd, 
Advanced to heaven by the peoples breath, 
To day hurl'd downe into the abyfle of death. 

Ex. 
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Adus Tertius. 



EnUr Chrifta^ and Cortmba. 

CkrL /"^ Ame none yet from the Generall % 

V^ Gir. No infooth Madam : I proteft your 
fifter 
If (he contmue in thefe fuddaine fits, 
WiU fo nndoe her face, that all my art 
Can never re^fi^ ; ihee weepes, as if 
She mi£^ as eafily be fuppl/d with eyes 
As with new dreflingSi ile be fwome, I tooke 
As hearty paines to cut a handfome heart ; 
And though I iay*t it was a pretty one 
As e're was made of Taf&ty, to grace her Cheek, 
And never truil me if I lye to you, 
Her teares has wafh'd her heart away. 

Or. Th' art OiU in thefe 
Impertinent difcourfes : what's the caufe 
My fifter is fo prodigal! of her griefe, 
To let thee fee her vent it t 

Cor. Why Madam, I have feene a Lady weepe, 
Befides your fifter, and have wept my felfe too, 
I never (hall foiget the time ; I could 
Een ciy agen to thinke on't ; twas at the death 
Of your fine little lewell : never Lady 
Nmil fuch a dainty puppy, but hee's gone. 
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And farewell he ; I will not give a rufli 

For any woman cannot ufe her eyes 

With as much liberty as her tongae, thefe foole% 

Thefe loving Ideots men for three forc'd drops 

Will mollifie like wax, and be made apt 

For any impreflion. 



Enter VUdU. 

Chr. Vitdliyoa are wellcome, I fuppofe 
Your bufineife has been urgent, we expe<Sled 
Your prefence fooner, howfoever now 
Tis grateful hither. 

Cor. My young Lady (hall 
Have notice of 's arrivall, perhaps his fight 
Will cheere her drooping fpirits. 



Vii. Madam, my friend 
The GeneraU, does by me tender his beil 
And truell fervice to you, he has fent me 
Prompt, to fulfill the niceil poynt of duty 
Tour pleafure cads upou me. 

Chri. Sir, the General! is 
So jull in his proceeding, I mud ever 
Edeeme him truely Noble, though I ihoald 
Banilh him my affe£lion» 

Vit. I coidd wi(h 
The fweetneUe of your vertue would vouchfafe 
To lay a reclamation of your love : 
Had you but feene with what ambitious hade, 
With what extreame perfwafions he endeavoured 
The fatisfadlion of your will, you could not 
Fancy a change firom one fo worthy. 

Chri. No 1 not to enjoy your felfel 

Vit, Me Madam ; 
No equall eye can parallel! my poore 
Regaidlede merit, with the glorious worth 
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Which docs as faire tranfcend mine in defert, 
As't does in eminence of fortune. 

Ckru Sir your moflelly 
Extenuates your owne worthinefle, to beflow 
A laige addition on your friends, my judge- 
ment 
Has baUanc'd both, and has conduded. which 
Oo^ to be held moil noble, I doe honour 
True conflancy in men, pray tell me fir^ 
For it concemes me neerely, did you ever 
Fervently love my Merl 

Vii. To include, 
(AH ilrength of humane zeale) as JDoria does 
Adore your excellent beauty, with a heat 
Holy as foules in deeped fancy 
Their fainted fellowes. 

Ckri, And can you extinguifh 
So great a flame fo eafily, can entreates, 
So fbone fubdue your temper ? if your truth 
Be of this wavering quality, how fhall X 
Receive afluranoe of it t 

Vii. The vow 
I made, my friend fecuies it, thinke not Madam 
That both my parents with perfwafive prayers, 
Could have enforc'd me violate my faith ^ 
To fam EuriorUj but when my friend, 
My honored friend to whom I owe my life. 
As tenant to his bounty, did in teares, 
A fouldiers teares whofe every drop prevailes 
More then a captive princefle, plead the lofle 
Of his owne life, my gratitude did vanquiih 
FaJIion, and forc'd me tear even from my foule 
Euriones affedlion. 

Ckri. You are jufl 
In your determination. 
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Enter Eurione. 

Vit Bleffe me frienddiip, 
And with thy white wings overfhade my heart. 
Or here defcends a Saint will difpofTeiTe thee 
Of the accuilom'd (hrine, a barke enclos'd, 
Twixt two encountring tides is not more toll 
Then I twixt driving paflions, while a friend, 
I cannot be a lover. 

Eur. VUdli 
Am I in yom- opinion loll ? my filler 
Relates fo fad a wonder, that £f truth, 
I am undone for ever. 

VU. Harke (he fpeakes too, 
A tempting language; fuch was our firil mothen 

voyce, 
While (he was innocent, deere Ladies would 
I could divide my felfe, for being one, 
I cannot on the Theater of my minde, 
A€l both a friend and lover, that two names 
Of fo intire affinity (hould occafion 
So manifed a dilTenfion, in a foule 
That would be true yet is inforc*d, though loath, 
To forfeit one, or to be falfe to both. 

Chri. My expectation did not 
[Prejsage this foftnelle in you, I had thought 
You had come frimilh'd with a frill refolve 
To a6l your friends requelt 

ViL Yet I mull needs 
Speake in a caufe f o moving ; Madam thinke 
How much more noble tis in you to lave. 
Then to dedroy ; behold three bleeding hearts 
Imploring pitty from you, mine, your fiRers, 
And your adorer Dorias^ which one word 
Of yours would ranfome from approaching death, 
Oh be not fparing of that breath, 'twill found 
In the jud eares of heaven more fweet then 
prayers 
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Offerd by Qojrflei'd viigins, oh refume 
Your native charity, and fulfill my fuite, 
And in requitall of that facred grant, 
Time (hall depend like fummer on your brow, 
And your whole life be one continued youth. 
Such were the fprings in Paradife, and when 
Yoa pade to be a fharer in heavens blifTe, 
Virgins and innocent lovers fpodeffe teares, 
Hardned to pearle by the flronge heate of fighes, 
Shall be your monument 

Ckri, This whole difcouife 
Should you inlarge it to a volumne, cannot 
Alter my meanefl thought, I only wifh you 
As you are noble to refpe^l your honour : 
Tbat*s all my anfwer. 

ExU. 

Eur. But doe you meane 
VUdli^ to peifonne what Doria has enjoyn'd you. 

ru. I fhaU melt 
Into a willing pitty, if the flame 
Of friendfhip did not with its effedluall heat. 
Dry up loves mojrilure : deere Madam he 
That has commanded me this deathfuU taske 
Gaimes fuch a lawfull Interefl in my life, 
That fpight of my affection, I mud yield 
To his refifUefle will : yet I will love you 
So fiu* as honour gives me warrant, and 
Wifh you the befl of women, the befl joyes 
Happineffe can impart to you farewell, 
*Tis a befitting gratitude to give 
That life a being; by whofe guift I live. 

ExU. 

Eur. Sonrowes flow high ; griefe unto griefe fuc- 
ceed, 
Wounds are more dangerous which doe inward bleed. 

Exit 
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Enter Adorni^ and I*raftgipan, 

Adar. Come let not this dUhearten you« *your 
French 
Is a thing eafily gotten, and when you have it. 
As hard to (hake it off, runnes in your blood. 
As 'twere your mother language, but there is 
An obfervation farre more neceflaqr 
T improve your judgement, fliU let your difcourfe 
Conceme the forraigne bufineiie, and be fure 
To applaud out-landifh fafhions, and take off 
From what is native, as if you (hall heare 
Any commend the Genoa garbe, or (late 
Anfwer in France^ in Naples^ or in SpcUne^ 
No matter where, io it be farre enough 
From hence, they are more politicke, more witty ; 
Every way more deferving, this will fpeake 
Infinitely judicious, when to praife 
Our owne domedic^e manners, is as if 
A man fhould praife himfelfe, and be accounted 
A felfe conceited gul for 't 

Fran. Very good. 
This is a rule lie put in practice I, 
Thanks to my inclination can fpeake ill 
Of my owne &ther fignior. 

Ador. Signior ; 
Still you betray your ignorance, why fignior, 
Mouniieur has a farre more airy and harmonioas 

found, 
There's muficke in the letters, ilill poliih your 

phrafe 
With particles of langaage, which till Tve taught 

you 
PeifafUy anfwer with a (hrug or nod. 
Or any forraigne gefture, fuch a filence 
Will be edeem'd for gravity, and become you better 
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Tben volabnitjr of fpeech does fome 
liVhofe tongues are gentlemen u(hers to their wits, 
SdU going before it» and when you doe fpeake, 
liCt it not be^ as now you doe of newes 
Abroach ten 4aies before, and quite dninke of; 
But what afiaires are a^led then in France^ 
IVhat in the Englifli Court and flill remember 
T eitoll liem i^^iitely, and if any anfwer 
Comparatively with our owne a ferious laughter, 
WiU not become you ill, to (hew how much 
Too flight their error. 

/h»k. Better iUU, I like 
This IlightiBg humour infinitely, but how 
If diey flionld talke of our Italian dames, 
I'me bound to be their Champion, for I've heard 
StxangCTB report, and I hold their opinion, 
Oar Curtezans excell all other Nations. 

Adar. That (heVd thofe (Irangers judgements, and 
confirm'd 
What I would have you underftand in England^ 
Where publicke hovies are prohibited : 
There are the braved Lafles, here fome Donfdla 
That was the laii night yours, (hall for two Ducats 
To monrow be a Saylers : when there 
Your Citiaens wives^ girles fre(h as ayre, and whol« 

fome 
As pictioas Ctmdy wives will meet their Gamders, 
At a convenient Taveme, rob their husbands 
Without a (cruple, and fupply their friends, 
While the good innocent Cuckolds pay a price 
For their owne homing. 

From. Excellent, excellent 
Gowa, i doe defie thy ooftive girles^ 
Be henceforth love thefe Englilh fparkes of gold : 
Would I were there : it (hould goe hard but I 
Would giaft on their Aldermens Cozecombs. 

Aihr. Th' are grafted fad already (ir, befides 
They ne*re get ChUdren, but their Hench boyes on 
Their Sergeants wives, after fome City fead. 
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When the provoking fpirit of White broath» and 
Cuflard enflames their blood : what G€99oa Biir- 

gefle 
Dares be fo boldly courag'd : He tell you. 
And marke how bafe and fordid it appeares 
To have our Cellers AufiTd with Corlike Wines : 
Yet for this fooliih fmne cald Tempenmce, 
Tantalize, and nere tafle it, while your Dukh^ 
Tour noble-fpirited German will carroufe 
A fcore of Goblets to provoke this (lomacke 
To's bread and Butter; doe nothing but by diA 

creete 
Counfell of drinke, not match his daughter to 
A man he fees not dnmke fidl, fcarce fay's prayers 
Till he be full of liquor, which enflames 
The minde to generous adlions. 

Fran. I commend 'hem, 
And will be glad to imitate. 

Ador. Tour En^ijh 
Deferves as large applaufe, who to fay truth, 
Out-drinks the DutAy as is the common proverb. 
The Dutch-man drinks his buttons off, the Ef^fi 
Doublet and all away, then maike their carriage : 
If two fall out and ilrike, and be by company 
Parted ; though one weares in his foce the badge 
Of his difhonour, which excites him to 
As brave revenge, not daunts him : for he'll fliaight 
Call out his enemy, to a fingle Duell, 
Scorning his life ; contemning the Lands lawes. 
Which doe forbid thofe combats, and ne're part 
Till one be flaine, and the furvivour fure 
As death to hang for 't 

Fratu Excellent, I love a man that cares not for 
hanging. 

Ador. Then to their further glory, which takes 
off 
All the difgrace of halter, they are fure 
£re they be fcarce cold, to be Chronicled 
In excellent new Ballads, which being fung 
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Ith' (Ireets 'm<»ig boyes and girles, CoUieiSy and Car- 



Aie bought as great memorialls of their fames, 
liVhich to perpetuate, they are commonly (luck up 
With as great triumph in the tipling houfes> 
As they were fcutchions. 

Fran. Better : yet I'de give 
A hundred Ducats to be chronicled 
In foch a hiftoricall Canto : who compofes them 1 

Adar. They have their i^)eciall Poets for that pur- 
pofe 
Such as ftiU drinke fmall Beere, and fo are apt 
To fpit out lamentable lluffe : then for their 

cloathes 
They hate a cut domeilicke, but imitate 
The French precifely gallants, weare their long 
Pariiian Breves, with five poynts at knees, 
Whofe tagges concurring with their harmonious 

fpuries 
AfRmi rare muikke ; then have they Doublets 
So fiioit ith' waile, they feeme as 'twere begot 
Vpon their Doublets by their Cloakes, which to fave 

(lofie 
Are but a jreares growth longer than their skirts ; 
And all this magazine of device is fumilh'd 
By your French Tayler: what Country man is 
jours? 

Fhm. A Gmoefe. 

Adar, Fie, change him Monfieur, 
You have heard a Spanilh Count's 
Latdy arrived, without any advice, hoVd you falute 
himt 

Frati. Thus fir, alter our Italian faihion. 

Ader. That's too vulgar ; 
You moft accoft him thus with a (late face, 
As if your beard had beene tum'd up that morning 
By advice of all the Barbers in the City, 
As you had drefl you in a Looking-glafle, 
Proper to none but the Dukes privy Counfellors : 
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Pronounce your Brfolas tnanos with a grace, 
As if 70U were the fonne and heire, apparant 
To th' Adelantado of Cajlile, 



Enter Lailantio, 

La6l. Adarni^ this is no time for mirth, 
Tour noble General has (lain Lord Banwet^ 
And for the a6l is a prifoner. 

Ador, Dares the (late bereave him of his liberty. 
Without whofe moil unwearied valour, 
It had beene betra/d to flavery 1 

Lac. Tou know Lord Bonivds alliance to the 
Duke. 

Adar. Allyance, death a thouiand Banivets^ 
And Dukes and States, weigh not 
A fcnq>le poys'd with his full worth. 

Lac. He's to be tryed ith' morning without 
noyfe, 
For feare of mutiny, and tis fuppos'd 
That if fome virgin Lady doe not claime 
Her priviledge, and begge his life, hell fufier. 

Fran. 11 the maid that begges mud be above 
fifteene, 
Tis fhrewdly doubted where (he'll be found 

Adar. All our virgins ought, if they have vertue, 
to contend 
For fuch a glory ; but if all be fqueamifh. 
May all the daughters of our bed Burgers nune 
Away with fouldiers, and become Sutlers wives. 

Fran. Elfe when they have a mafculine itch 
upon 'hem. 
And would tade man, may they be wed to Eunuchs. 

La^. Or elfe be forc'd to keepe their maiden-heads 
1111 they be mudy and not marchantable 
To younger brothers with additions of wealthy por- 
tions. 
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Fran, May they when they would (Irive to mend 
their faces to allure a fuitor, want paint and blacke- 
patches to iloppe the Crannies of their Cheekes; 
may their Pomatum bee mixt with Hogs-greafe, that 
they may be abominable even in the nofe of lewes : 
may the green-ficknefle raigne in their bloods, and 
may they be debar'd of oate-meale, and day-wall, and 
fall to Rats-bane. 

Ador. May their parents tume mod precife pre- 
fifians. 
And liHbid em the fight of plays, or may they 

never 
Dance unlefle be to a bag-pipe or a Crowd. 

Fran. May they want filkes for gownes, and if 
they iieeke 
Sapply from Nafhs^ let them indeed be himifh'd 
With tiieir Difeafe ; may Millaners breake and Feather 

men. 
May my Aunt dye fuddenly, and bury with her 
All her devifes; may there be no Earth 
Found to make looking-glafles, that they come to 

ufe of 
Kitchen-wenches, drede their heads by the reflexion 

of a 
Faile of water, or in a pewter chamber veflell. 

Ador. La^kmiiOy let*s go wayte the Generall 
In prifoo, 'twould be bafe (hould we neglect him 
In his extremity. 

Ex€unt* 



Enter Daria^ and SabdlL 

Dor. Is it confirmed hee's dead ? 

Sab. The generall voyce 
Divulges fo ith' City ; and the Duke 
Has fent an order which commands you forth 
I'th morning to your tiyall : my deare Lord 
I hope the fervice you have done the State 

K a 
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Abroad, will here at home fecnre your life 
From the Lawes violent Rigour. 

Dor. Yes poore boy. 
If thou mightfl be thy mailers yaAge SabdU^ 
I am at the period of my fate, and would not 
Have thee a fad fpedlator of my fall 
At home, whom thou fo oft haft waited on 
Abroad in triumph, therefore gentle heart, 
Retume home to thy mother, and furvive 
To ferve a happier mafter. 

.S^. My noble Lord 
Have I fo often followed you, when death 
Attended on each ftep, when every hurt 
That fcar'd your noble body, I have wilh'd 
Imprinted on my flefli, and with my teares. 
Even drowned the purple deluge of jour wounds, 
That as my truth and loyalties reward, 
I muft be tum'd away unkindly, when 
My laft and jufteft fervice might declare 
My zeale to you my mafter ; Oh fir. 
You more afflidl my innocence with thefe words. 
Then if fad truth had brought me the report 
Of my owne mothers fimeiall, and fhould you 
Enforce me leave you, the fucceeding care. 
And labour of my life (hould be conlum'd 
In a perpetuall weeping. 

Dor. Good Sabeili 
Ceafe this afflidling language, left I grow 
As childifh as thy felfe, and burft into teares 
To beare thee company. 

Sab. Befides my Lord, 
When your bleft foule does on immortall wings 
Arrive at heaven who (hall attend it there. 
The Saints and Angels will efteeme themfelves 
Worthy to be your fellowes, while my poore 
And humble Ghoft would reckon it a blifle 
To waite on you, as carefully as when 
We liv'd on earth together, deere my Lord, 
. I^t me dy with you, death and I have beene 
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Flaj-fellowes thefe many yeares, he'l only bring me 
To reft as pleafing to my fence as fleepe 
Aifier a tedious watching. 

D^r. This Idnde paffion 
Shakes my mod mafculine temper ; heere Sabelli 
Accept this Goldy thefe lewells, as the lail 
Gilt of thy periflung Lord, thou fhalt accept *em ; 
If the law doe not pafife upon my life, 
lie fend for thee agen, I prethee leave me, 
I would be private, and thy prefence does 
Diflnrbe my ferious thoughts. 

Sab, Nay then tis time 
For me the wretched'ft foule on earth to take 
My tailing £uewell of you ; all the joyes 
Of bleil eternity in (lead of my 
Defintleife fervice ; waite upon your life ; 
Ton ne're (hall view your boy agen, for fure 
If your light be extinguifh'd, my weake flame 
Cannot continue burning ; give me licence 
To kiile jTOur honour'd h^md, and to let fall 
A parting drop or two : and now farewell 
For ever noble Lord : that greefe appears mod true, 
That's writ in blood as well as teares. [Adieu.] 

Exit, 

Dor. Poore boy; I have not yet defer/d fo ill 
Bat my untimely fsite excites fome pitty. 



Enia^ Adamif Lafhmtio^ and Irangi^an. 

Adorm thou art come to fee the lafl 

And greateft of thy Generalls adlions, 

\^luch like a cunning and well mannag'd fcene, 

Not till the period will difdofe the plot 

Of my lifes Tragedy. 

AdffT. Your life my Lord ; 
Death dare not venture to invade it, and 
The (late as foone will call the enemy 
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Into their City, as pretend the leail 
Danger to their fupporting Colomne, which 
Should it but (hake, it might difmantle their 
Bed Bulwarkes, burne their Navy, and furrender 
Themfelves to prefent flavery. 

LoH. The Duke, 
Though he did hold his kinfman deere, will value 
The publique good before his private mine. 

Fran. Let the Duke doe his word, and aU the 
flate 
Stand on Pantiliosy I can fetch a Lady 
Of excellent quality (hall beg your Lord(htp, 
He make her doo't 

Ador, Nay, (hould all fayle you fir. 
Should the States angers, the Dukes partiall fen- 

tence. 
The peoples malice bandy to furprize 
The treafure of your life ; know you have friends 
Would fixe the heads of halfe the Towne upon 
Their Lances poynts, ere your lead drop of blood 
Should be dimini(hed. 

Dor. Gentlemen, I thank you 
For all your loves ; but know the (hape of Death 
Is not fo ugly to me, but if judice 
Contrail me to the monder, I (hall court it 
As 'twere fome beauteous Bnde ; and thank the Axe 
That like the Pned, unites me to a Spoufe 
That will not play the woman and revolt 
Come Gentlemen let's in, brave foules doe hate, 
To be deje<5led by the force of Fate. 

Extuni, 
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A^us Quartus. 



EnUr Chriftay Eurioney VitdlL 

CkrL T Am very fony that his Fate has cad 

1 Such a diilBdlrous chance upon his Life : 
But his aefeit will blunt the edge of juftice, 
And mitigate the feverity, which would 
Qucftion the liafety of his Life. 

Vii. Tis in your mercy 
To dafli the Lawes proceedings, gracious Madam, 
The Priviledge that our Country gives your Sexe, 
Can hope for no hnployroent, that will rayfe 
A greater Trophee to your fame, then this 
To lanfome him, whofe conilancy and truth 
Exceeds all boafl of Stories. 

Eur. Youl redeeme 
The opinion of your piety, which fcandall, 
Should yon omit this jull and righteous taske, 
Would blail with blacked infamy. 

Ckri, Tou plead 
In your owne caufe, not his, t'does not befeem 
My modeily to interpofe my felfe 
In that which nought concemes me. 

Vit Is his life 
Of fuch a triviall value in your thoughts, 
That you efleem't not worthy your intreats, 
To (iav't from killing, mine, facred love, 



1 36 The Ladies Priviledge. 

Thou miracle of Nature, and delight 
Of all who know humanity with fome 
Religious arrow pierce her flinty bread. 
Some pious (haft^ on whofe fubduing point 
Pitty and amorous foftnefle gendy fit, 
Reduce this (Iraying Schifmaticke to the firft 
Vnfpotted purenefle of her conilant &ith, 
And we will pay a thouland clouds of iighesi 
As incenfe to thy Altars. 

Eur. Offer up 
Miriads of virgin vowes and with our teazes 
£xtingui(h all irregular flames that taint 
Thy holy fires. 

Yit. Oh Madam 
What heart fo barbarous, does not at loves 

fmiles 
Put off the native fierceneffe, beails with beails, 
Obferve his lawes ; the Lyon whofe big breath 
Affiights the trembling people of the woods. 
Were his hoarfe accents to be underilood, 
They would appeare to be affe^ions groves. 
The Nightingale that on lafcivious wings 
Flies from the poplar to the trembling Beech, 
And on each bough chaunts melancholy notes 
Had he a humane utterance, would proclaime 
Thofe penfive (Iraines, the muficke of his love ; 
And can yee be leffe fenfible of a power. 
That is fo great, then creatures bard the ufe 
Of facred reafon, and difcourfet 

Chri. This is to feeke to pacific the fea 
With teares ; VUdli you miflake, your fiiend 
Values not at fo deere a rate his life, 
As to receive a being tributary 
To my unask'd entreats, befides I fhould 
Envy the dates prerogative, whofe mercy 
Is in remitting his unwilling fault, 
But a becomming thankefulneffe, and (hould 
Be cenfufd, as too partiall to my owne 
Affe<Slion fliould I (Irive to be his wife, 
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"Whofe hand is poxpled with the innocent blood 
Olvaj late mimlered kinfman. 

Ew. This concemes 
As neerely me as jou, but bj ju(l truth, 
Thoogfa Tme ingag'd by my particular choyce 
To my VUdU^ were I fure the Generall 
Would not contemne my offer, and fo blail 
My fotnie fiune, I would difdaime all tyes 
Of former fancy i ^^d implore his fafety. 

YiL This is a fweetneffe 
Which I cold wifh you, what has begot 
This ftiange defertion of your &ith, true love, 
Being once received into the foule converts 
Inio its very eilence, does become 
The dune etemall fubftance, can you then 
Teare fixMn the tender Cabinet of your bred 
Tour very heart t this cruelty exceeds 
The depdi of tyranny ; but reft affur'd. 
If Daria fuffer by your proud contempt, 
Fme freed then from my promife, and will 

fooner 
Waime an empoyfoning Scorpion in my armes, 
Then yeeld my meaneft thought to you who are 
By evident drcumftance, though not by fact, 
My friend the Generalls murdreffe. 

Chru This ViUUi 
Is not a meanes to winne me to your friend, 
Bat more avert me from him, it inflames 
My minde with holier fire to Court your love ; 
There is an evident beauty in your foule, 
Equall to traeft honor, I will cherifh 
This bravery in you, if your mafculine fancy 
Engages you thus conflant, to a friend, 
Youl be a loyall husband, &re you well, 
Be flill thus noble, and be happy. 



Eyr. lILyj fifter 
Has loft all fence of pitty ; deere Vitdli^ 
There is no wretchedneflfe oppreiTmg earth 



Eoat. 
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Equall to burs, love thus the Tyrant playes, 
Afflidting innocence by unufuall waies. 

Exeuni, 



Enter Daria as a prifoner^ LaikuUia^ Adorfu^ 

to them Trivuld^ Senators, Offi^rs^ 

and Attendants. 

Akar. Tis like your felfe my noble Lord, but 
fee 
The Duke apporoaching, let your foule expe<fl 
An equall hearing. 

Qffic, Beare backe, roome for the Duke and 
Senate, what 
Cuckold's that would have his Coxcombe broaket 
beare backe there. 

Tlrw. Cite in the prifoner. 

Qffk. Hee's here my Lord. 

Tri. I'me forry that 
Tou for whofe head the gratitude of the (late 
Decreed triumphant bayes (hould be enforc'd 
To (land here a delinquent, but the law 
Mud as a (Ireight and uncorrupted (Ireame 
Enjoy its ufuall freedome, my Lords, 
We are not met here to arraigne a prifoner, 
Whofe guilt does fpeake his fentence, but a 

perfon 
Not only mod unblemiih'd in his fame. 
But one to whom our country owes its life : 
Who with his deared blood has balm'd the 

wounds 
Which mifchiefes giant-off-fprings, rayfmg warre, 
Cut in the bofome of the common-wealth. 

Sen. We all confeffe his worth. 

7h\ Yet this brave youth, 
This patron of our liberty, all his honours, 
His blood and titles, his defenfive bayes 
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(That would have guarded his vidlorious front 
From blafls of lightnmg) laid aiide, is come 
To tender (atisfadlion to the lawes. 
He has offended, and lince judgement is 
The immediate adl of Juilice, it mud pade 
To iave impartiall cenfure on his life, 
As on the wretched'fl malefadlors ; for 
His former merits cannot take away 
His prefent fault \ for who ere is guilty 
Vndoes the priviledge of his defert and blood ; 
For if great men ofifending paffe unpunilh'd, 
The common people who doe ufe to fmne, 
By their example fearelefle, will runne on 
Into licendous wickednefle. 
•S^ Tour grace delivers 
The intenfion of the (late, no omcle 
Could have explained the meaning of our lawes 
With more integrity. 

7H. Yet my good Lords, 
I fpeake not this, that my particular vengeance, 
Becaufe he (lew my kin(man, has the leaA 
Ayme at his life, which I would (Irive to cherilh 
As my owne health, or as the Cities peace, 
For Biagiftrates ought to behold their crimes, 
Not the committers, as the Poets faine 
Of wife Tyrefias^ to want eyes, and only 
Have feeing underftanding, for a judge 
Is guilty of the fault he does not punifh, 
And if rewards and triumphs doe adome 
Deferts tis jufl that (hame and puniHiments 
Should wait on vices, and how much more 

worthy 
The perfon is that a<^s them, fo (arre (harper 
Should be the penalty inflidled on him. 

Sen. And when the law 
Vfes its utmod rigor, tis the crime. 
And not the man it fentences. 

7W. In briefe We mud 
Dtcline his merit, and forget 
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Our gratitude, and iince his hand is dipt 
In civill blood, his life mufl expiat what 
His arme unfortunately committed. 

Dor, My Lords, 
The fervices which I have done the (late, 
Were but my naturall duty, I atchiev'd 'em 
To gaine me fame and glory, and you fafety, and 
Should efleeme them Traytors to honour, if Uieir inter- 

celfion 
Be a protedlion for my crimes, I meane not 
To plead to fave a dif-refpe6led life, 
Caufe I feare death, a fea incompals'd rocke 
Is not lefle timerous of the affaulting waves. 
Then I of the grimme monfler, but there is 
A fame furviving which I would be loath, 
Should tell pofterity I tamely yeelded 
My head to th' Axe, and dyed becaufe my fpirit 
Durfl not defire to live to quit this fcandall, 
I hope what I can urge in my defence 
Shall have indifferent hearing. 

Tri. Speake freely. 

Dor. Know then my intention 
Is not by excufe to extenuate my fa^l, 
Which I confeffe moil horrid, and would pay 
A thoufand (howers of forrow, could this hand 
Reedifie that goodly frame of flelh 
Which it demolifht, but my pricelefle fame, 
In whofe deere caufe I flew him, will to juilice 
Boldly proclaime, I did no more then what 
The truth I owe my reputation tells me. 
Was right in poynt of honour. 

Tri, But the law 
Does difallow it as unjud, and that 
Mud be your judge, and not that idle breath 
Which you abuiively terme honor. 

Dor. Your lawes cannot without partiality pro- 
nounce 
ludgement againft me, for they doe acquit 
That man of guilt that to defend his life 
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Is foix:*d to flay his enemy ; my afl 
Carries the fame condition, fmce my fame, 
Whofe lafety urg'd me to kill him, is my life. 
My inunortall life, as ^ure tranfcending this 
As the foule does the body, for the fword, 
Returaes that to its primitive matter dull, 
And there it reils forgotten, but a wound 
Strucke upon reputation, leaves a brand, 
So felfe diffuiive is dishonors guilt. 
Even to poilerity, and does revive 
After t* has fufferd martyrdome. 

Sen. Yet this 
Cannot ezcufe your bJEi^ for civill reafon 
Allowes a reparation for the lofle 
Of iame, but gives no man a lawful] licence 
To fnatch the priviledge from the hands of 

juftice, 
Whidh would difpofe it equaUy. 

Dor. This ftridlnefle 
Deflroyes all right of manhood, (ince a coward 
May fearefiilly relying on this fufferage 
Of Law affiont even valors felfe, confider 
That the mod cunning Pilot cannot ileere 
Mans brittle veflell 'twixt thefe dangerous Rocks 
Of law and honor (afely, iayle by this, 
And on that fufifer (hipwracke, for fuppofe 
I had with patience borne this fcandalous 

name 
Of a degenerate coward, I not only 
Had nip'd the budding valor of my youth. 
As with a killing frofl, but left a ihame 
Inherent to our femily, difgrac'd 
My noble fathers memory, defam'd 
Nay cowarded my Ancellors, whofe duft, 
Would 'a broke through the Marbles, to re- 
venge 
To me this fatall infamy. 

Ad4fr. WeU uig'd, and refolutely. 

Dor. Nay more, your felves 
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That hate the deed being done, would have de- 

teiled 
The doer worfe had it not beene perfonn'd 
Withdrawne my chardge ith' army ; as from one 
Protefted for a coward, I might then 
Have abjur'd the trade of warre, in which I have 

beene nurs'd, 
Yet for preferving this unvalued jerame 
Of pretious honour that hangs on my foule, 
Like a well poHHi'd lewell in the eare, 
Of the exacted beauty, mud I fuffer 
The laws fleme rigor. 

Tri. Sir I (hould refute 
With drcumflance your wrong opinion, but in 

briefe, 
Religious confcience, utterly difclaimes 
An adt fo barbarous to take man's life, 
Is to deflroy Heavens Image, and if thofe 
Are held as Traytors, and die law infli<Sls 
Severed tortures on them, who deface 
The damps of Princes in their coyne, can they 
Appeare, as guiltlede whofe rude hands difgrace 
The great Creators Image, and commit 
Treafon 'gaind awfull nature; Oh my Lord 
Colledl your ferious temper, and put off 
The overweening fantaiies of youth, 
Confider what a vaine deluding breath 
Is reputation, if compar*d with life, 
Thinke that an idle, or detracting word 
May by a faire fubmidion (which our lawes 
Of honor doe require it will enforce) 
Be wadi'd away, but the red guilt of blood 
Sticks as a blacke infeClion to the foule, 
That like an iEthiop cannot be wadi'd white, 
Thinke upon this, and know I mud with giiefe 
Pronounce your fatall fentence. 
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AJhoui wWun, Enter Corimba and Frangipan, 

J^an. Doe you heare General!, He tell you newes, 
you were in ieopardy to have had your little weafon 
ffit ; \faX I pronounce 

The happy word, be lafe ; this peece of beauty 
By my perfwaiions does intend to take 
Tlie edge of law ofl^ and become your wife, 
Thie and infeparable. 

CVr. With reverence to this prefence^ my good 
Lords, 
Know that I come not urg'd by heate of youth. 

Fran. Tis true lie bear her witneffe. 

dyr. Or any wanton or unchafl defue 
To beg this gentleman for my husband, neither 
To raife my felfe a fortune by the match. 
Bat mov*d in chanty, and provok'd in minde. 
With pitty to behold a man fo proper, 
Brought to an end untimely, by a death 
So fcandalous to honour as the Axe, 
I come to crave our priviledge, and defire him 
For my mod lawfull husband. 

Tri, Gentle mayd 
You piety does prompt you to an adl 
That fhail engage your country to eredl 
A (latoe to your memory, though I could not 
Difpence with juftice, yet fmce there's a meanes 
Without the lawes infringement, to preferve him, 
I doe rejoyce as much as if my fonne 
Had fcap*d apparant danger : goe on and profper 
In your defigne. 

Dor, Doe you thinke 
Becaufe I pleaded for my honours life, 
I doate fo much upon this idle breath, 
As to preferv*t with infamy, difpofe 
This womanifh priviledge to fubmiffive flaves, 
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Know that I hate a being that depends 
Upon anothers bounty more then death, 
At which my foule does, like an Eagle flretck 
Its (liver wings, and ore the monilers head 
Will make flight at heaven ; pray fir proceed 
To judgement fuddenly, delay begets 
More tortors in me then your fentence. 

Cor, What doe you meane fir, pray let me under- 
Aandyou 
Better, looke upon me, I am no woman to be 
flighted. 

F^a. She's not afliam'd to fliew her face, many 
her Unde, that I may call you fo. 

Sen. To wed this figure, is a fjaore greater punifli- 
ment then Death. 

Ador. Nere ftand on tearmes, but marry her, and 
fi'ee your felfe, and truil to me, you fliall not want a 
miilreffe has better colours in her face. 

Dor. Corimha^ 
Fme much engag'd to your officious hade, 
And pay you many thankes, conceive not that 
I doe contemne your perfon or diflike 
The meannefle of your match, for were your 

beauty 
Created for a mirade, and adom*d 
With the addition of a fortune ampler, 
Then that perfection, I fliould crave a licence 
To tell your modeily I am prepared 
Rather for death then Nuptialls, and no Arength 
Of prayers and beauty, fliall have power to tempt 

me 
From my fixt refolution. 

7H. This is madneffe 
Not courage Doria, 

Cor. Sir I muil tell you 
You know not how to uife a woman rightly, 
Perhaps tis baflifulnefle, take courage fir, 
I have referv'd my deere virginity 
This fifty yeares for fuch a pious purpofe. 
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And flMMild yoa flight me now, I (hould for- 



Good puipofes hereafter : gentlemen perfwade him. 
Sure he cannot chufe but melt 
At y<mi entreaties. 

TrL Will you then pull your mine on; that 
lecKS 
Thns eafify to flye from you ; luflice calls 
On me to gire your fentence ^new interruptions 



Remrden. Enter Viidli, and Sabelii, as a Lady. 

Virpns. 

It is tlie Toyce of muficke» and prefages 
An Omen as harmonious as its notes, 
Approtudti fi&ire troops of Virgins, here's fubjefl, 
Ht for your maiden pity. 

C^. Tis time for mee to take my farewell, thefe 
may bee beauties, perhaps my Lady may bee one, 
adiew fir ; yon may be offered worfe. 

Ex, Cor. and Fran. 

Sad. My honoured Lord, 
The charity I owe my native country, 
That in the mine of this brave young man, 
Would fiiffer infinitly, has forc*d us flrive 
With eardy scale firft to prefent our duties 
For his redemption, 'mong ten thouiand Virgins 
That wodd attempt it, and my trae affedlion 
Has wonne this favour fh>m my feUowes, that 
To me they yield their interefl, which I claime 
As my defu'd prerogative. 

TrL Tisanaa 
The State will thanke you for ; unvaile your felfe, 
That we may know to whom we owe our gratitude. 
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A moil excelling beauty, fuch an eye 

Would tempt religious coldnefTe to a flame. 

Thaw Ages chilly froil, at fuch a cheeke 

The Spring might take a patteme to create, 

A mod accompliOi'd frenmefle ; in her looks. 

Are moded lignes of innocence, fuch as Saints 

Weare in their livelied counterfeits : Doria^ here 

A Lady begs you, whom if you refufe, 

The times would blacke you with the hatefiill title 

Of your owne wilflill murther ; take her to you 

And live a fortunate husband 

Dor. Noble maid, 
My mifery is fo extreame a (inne. 
It cannot meet your bounty without breach 
Of vowes ; which Qiould I violate, would pull 
Etemall torments on me ; keep your beauty 
For one whofe foule, free as the ayre he breaths, 
Can yield a mutuall fancy to your flame, 
And not deflroy his honour, for your goodnefle 
Since my expir'd date, cannot yield you thanks 
Worthy the boundlefle merit of your love^ 
If there can be a gratitude after death 
Exprefs'd by prayers^ my foule in heaven fliail 

pay it 
To your kind charity. 
Sab. Oh my Lord, 
I did expert tlus anfwer, my poore worth 
Cannot deferve your value ; yet there is 
A conilant purity in my thoughts, that intend 

you 
So much of Blifle, that had your iafety no 
Dependance on my fuit, it would be deem'd 
Moll cruell to contemne me, I have lov'd you 
Thefe many yeares ; wifli'd you as many glories 
As I have numbered dayes» have vow'd I never 
Will marry any man, but your bled felfe my Lord, 
Should you negledl the juftnefle of my requed, 
Beiides the danger waiting on your life, 
A thoufand Virgins, whofe unfpotted prayers 
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Like hofts of guardian Angels, would have borne 
ToQ on their wings to heaven, will for my fake 
Convert their zeale to cuifes, and in teares 
Of anguilh drowne your memoiy. 

ViL Why friend, this is 
Such an o're-weening paflion, as does queflion 
The foundnefle of your judgement, fills the world 
IMth a conceit you dye ; becaufe your feares 
Dare not accept of life : Beiides your Miflris, 
To whom you would fo ilridUy keepe your &ith, 
Does fo much fcorne your conllancy, diat no 
Entreats could move her pitty undertake 
This honourable imployment 

7>x Doe it with fpeedy diligence. 

Dor. Her caufelefle fhulty 
Shall more confirme my truth : 
My Noble Lord pronounce 
My h^ipj fentence, 'twill be welcome to me 
As charming hannony, and fwell my bred 
Widi more than humane pleafure. 



Enter Priejl 6^ Executioner. 

Tri. Are you come f approach. 
Behold this Executioner, and this Pried, 
This is to wed you to dednidlion, that 
To this rich Mine of purity : your choyfe 
^lay accept either : if you fixe on this, 
Befides your owne redemption, you enjoy 
A Lady, who may dayme as many hearts 
As flie has vertuous thoughts ; but leane to that, 
Tour Spring retumes unpittyed, to the rude 
Armes of perpetuall winter, that will freeze you 
To a ne're melting Ificle, be fuddaine, 
And wife in your eledlion. 

Dor. Tis but vaine : 
A Saint may fooner be o're-come to fell 
His native Piety : come thou grim man, 

L a 
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Thoa art to me more lovely then the face of perfedl 
Beauty : Do thy office, it will free me 
From thefe perplexities. 

Sah. Well my Lord, 
Since Tme unworthy to enjoy in life 
Your iaire fodety, my foule (hall hafl 
To waite on you to death, there is no bMe 
Without your prefence, (ince you will not have 
Mercy on your owne life, by your example 
He be as harih to mine, lie goe 
Before you to the other world, 
And be your lov'd Ghofts Harbenger. 

Tri. Hold, hold the Lady 

Sah. Let no hand prefume 
To feize me, for the meaneft touch that (haU 
Endeavour to prevent my will 
Shall urge my fpeedier ruine : Good my Lord, 
Shall I have anfwer t I would fetyne be going 
On my long joumy. 

Dor. I'me confounded 
In my imagination, I mu(l yield. 
You have enforc'd a benefit upon me, I 
Can hardly thank you for, yet I will try 
To love you as my wife ; that I were loil 
In Clouds of black forgetfulnefle. 

Tru Uy Lord, 
Your pardon's feal'd as foone as by the Prieft 
You are conjoyn'd in marriage : He not leave you 
Tiirt be folemniz'd, Hymen light thy Pine, 
Deaths tapers &de at die cleare flame of thine. 



The end of the fourth AIL 
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A6his Quintus. 



EnUr THtmidj Dorian SahdUy Adorniy Priefl and 

Virgins. 

2H. T 8 the Pried prq)ai^d 

y^ For his Hymne after NuptiallSi and the 
Turgiiis 
Ready to gratulate the Bride, and Bridegroome 
With the appoynted dance t 

Ador, The PrieR I thinke 
Has die fong perfedl, but it is a queftion 
Among the wifefl, whether in the City 
There be feven Viigins to be found to fumifli 
The dance as't fliould be ; but you mufl accept them 



enterance. 



/Recorders. 
e fpeaks 1 



EnUr Virgins. 

Sang. 

XRiumphe appettre^ Hymen invOes 
Thee to wait upon thisfeqfl^ 
* thy joy es with his delights^ 
'Its the Genera// is chiefe guefl. 



1 50 The LeuUes Priviledge. 

Bid the Drumme not have to teacK, 
The Sauidurs fainting heart to beate. 
Nor warres loud muficke Canon ceafe^ 
Breafts with deathfuU fire to heaie. 
Thy waving Enfignes in the aire difplay^ 
The Generaii lives y tis triumphes Holyday, 



Come bright vertues that refide 
In heaven, as in your proper fpheare. 
Though all contained in the /aire bride^ 
Chajlity doe thoufirft appear ^ 
With Temperance afid innocent grace^ 
jRo/e^olourd Modejfy and truths 
Dance harmleffe meafures in this place^ 
With healthy and a perpetuall youth : 
And all your Virgin Trophies bring away^ 
To grace thefe Nuptialls^ Triumphs Holyday, 



A Dance. 



Tri. You have our hearty thanks, and we flial 
(ludy 
To give you faire requitall ; come my Lord 
Ere^ your drowfie fpirits, let your foule 
Dance ayry meafures in your jocund breail ; 
This is a day on which each Bridegroome ought 
To weare no earth about him ; ayre and fire 
Are Hymens proper elements, your mirth 
Ought to infufe into your frolicke guefls, 
An humour apt for revelling and fport : 
Yoiu: difpofition is more dull, than if 
You were to be chiefe mourner at a Coarfe 
For (hame (hake off this (adneffe. 

Ador. It becomes you 
To fay truth fcurvily, I doe not like it, 
You looke as if y'ad loft fome vidlorie^ 
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Of which jTOur hope had an ailarance : Shall I tell 

jotir Lordfhip 
A very plealisuit (loiy t 



EnUr Viteili. 

Dor. It muil be^ 
If it be delightfull to me, a difcourfe 
Of fome quicke meanes to free me from this cruell 
Oppreffive weight of flefh, which does entombe 
Mj maitjrr'd foule, that like to fulphury fire 
Hid in a Mountains entrayles, flrives to burft 
The prifon, and flye upw^s, it mufl needs 
Be a lad wedding, when the Bridegroome weares 
His Nnptiall livery on his eyes in teares. 

Vit. Friend, this is 
A paffion too effeminate for a heart 
Endn'd with manly courage ; things pad helpe 
Should be pail thought, your fadneffe cafls a Cloud 
Upon the luilre of this Ladyes looks, 
You make her dimme the brightneile of her eyes 
With nnbecomming teares, if you continue 
This ilrange diilraSion. 

Sab. Alas my Lord, 
Let me participate your caufe of forrow, 
And be a willing partner in your gnefe, 
Whidi like a violent Current that o're-flowes 
The neighbouring fields and medowes in its rage, 
Into two (Ireames divided, fmoothly runnes, 
Kiffing with calme lips the imprifoning banks. 
Would, though too mighty for you, when my foule 
Should vent a part of it, be mUde, and paite 
Away without diflurbance of your peace. 
Which to procure I would even burfl my heart 
With fighes devoted to your quiet, and 
Become a loving fountaine by my teares 
Shed without intermiflion. 

Dor. Gentle Lady, 
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I am at fuch an enmity with &te, 
Makes me incapable of ought but griefe, 
But I (hall fludy to declare how much 



Enter Eurume^ Chrifea^ Carim. Lad &* Ban. 

I am indebted to your care — ^good heaven 
Send downe tome Angell to protedl my heart, 
Or my religion will fcarce flay my hand, 
For adling wilfiill violence on my life« 
I have fuckt poyfon from her eyes, that will 
Like to juyce of Hemlocke drowne my foule 
In a foigetfuU Lethargy, or oppreiTe 
My temperate faculties with madnefle. 

Tri. Cofen /are welcome, know this vertuoos 
Lady 
Who has redeemed the GeneralL 

Chri. Sir, 
Ime come to gratulate your beauteous bride, 
And wifh you joyes immortall. 

Sab. I hope Madam, 
My innocence has gi'n you no offence, 
That you refufe me, being a flranger to you, 
The Ceremonious wifhes, which pertaine 
To new made Brides, and onely doe confeire them 
Vpon my Lord. 

Chri. Your happinefle already 
Is fo fuperlative, I cannot thinke 
A new addition to it, you enjoy 
The very fumme of fortune in your match, 
To fuch a noble and illuflrious husband. 
I can no longer hold my paffion in, 
Thefe walls of flefh 

Are not of flrength fuflUcient to contayne 
My big fwolne heart : My Lords behold a creature 
So infinitely wretched, I deferve not 
The meanefl (hew of pitty, who have, like 



1 
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A filly merchant, trifled away a jemmCy 
The darling of the quarry, loft a love 
By my too foolifh nicenefle, to regame 
Whofe forfeiture I would lay downe my life : 
Bat he is gone for ever, and I left 
A pittious fpedlacle for the reproach 
And fcome of wifer women. 

Eur. Is this poflible t 
Was all her paffion to VUeUi feign'd 1 
My hopes recover life agen. 

TVu Why Chrifea, 
Whence fprings this palfionate hiry 1 

Chri, Oh my Lord, 
When you (hall heare it, you will figh for me, 
And ihed a charitable teare, at thought 
Of my unkinde difafter : fir my Juftice 
Cannot accufe your conftancy, which ftood 
In the firft trjall of your love, as faft 
And fpotlefle as an Alablafter rocke. 
That had it but perfifted in that height 
Of honourable loyalty, your glory 
Had been advanc'd to heaven, as the fix't ftarre, 
To guid all lovers through the rough 
Seas of afiedlion. 

Vit. This taxation 
Cannot be juft from you, who did enforce 
The £aui revolt upon him. 

Dor^ Is there in heaven 
No friendly boult left that will ftrike this firame 
Into the center, and fet free a wretch 
(So overgrowne with mifery) from life. 
That death would be a comfort above health. 
Or any worldly blefling, may time blot 
My name out of his Booke, that fuch a Prodigy 
May not affright fucceifion, nor fticke 
Like an orefpreading Leprofie upon 
The beautious face of manhood. 
ChrL Oh my Lord, 
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Each griefe of wfiich y'are fenfible, is mine. 

And not your torment, every figh you breath 

Is an affli<fling motion, expired 

By my vext fpiiit, and if you could weepe, 

Each drop would be my blood, who am tiie ipring 

Of the whole flood of forrow ; oh forgive 

The too exceeding honor of my love, 

I would have had you for your perfect truth 

So glorious ; your loyalty ihould not 

For prefervation of your fame, have needed 

To adopt a flatue for its heire, or builded 

A monumentall pyramid, but love 

Is ofttimes loves undoing. 

Tri. Thisisfuch 
A cunning labjrrinth of foirow, that 
No clew can lead them out of. 

Dor. It would be 
A great affiront to mifery, (hould there live 
A perfon halfe fo wretched to out-dare 
The flrength of my afflidlion, me thinkes 
Ime like fome aged mountaine that has (lood 
In the feas watiy bofome, thoufand fhocks 
Of threatning tempeds, yet by th' flattering waves^ 
That cling and curie about his ilony limb^, 
Is undermind and mind, I have fcap'd 
Warres killing dangers, and by peacefiill love, 
Suffer a ftrange fubverfion. Oh Chrifea^ 
While I have reafon left that can dUlinguifh 
Things with a coole and und!llra<fled fence, 
Let's aigue mildly the unhappy caufe 
Of our undoings. 

Eur. Truely filler, 
'Twas a fufpicious rafhneffe, I could wi(h 
Tou never had attempted. 

Chri. My Lord, 
Humane condition alwaies cenfures things 
By their event, my aimes have had fuccefle 
So flrangely hapleffe, that will blaft the truth 
Of their intentions purity, I never 
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HarborVl the lead fufpicion of your feith, 

Which I did drive to perfe^ by the teil, 

As richeft gold refind, and purg'd from diofle 

Of other bafcr metals, and befides 

The trial! of your conftaacy, I meant 

To found ViieBies depth ; apon whofe love 

My filler doted, fo that I was loath 

To fee her cad the treafure of her heart 

Upcm a ftranger, of whofe condancy 

She had too fmall adurance. 

Tru Gentle Cofen, 
Your good intents encountered bad fuccede, 
But I admire, fince you mud needs have notice 
Of his diiader, that the law would pade 

Upon his life, you did not to prevent 

All other vixgin intercedbrs hade 

To pay the ^uly tribute of your love. 
Ckru }Aj wretched fate 

With a too quiche prevention has orethrowne 

The judneffe of my purpofe, I relyed 

So much upon his nobleneffe, I thought 

The ugly horror of a thou(and deaths 

Could not have moVd his temper, and beddes, 

Knowing his mighty ^courage, I permitted 

The law proceed upon him, that hereader 

He might be fure no merit can appeafe 

Ofl^ded judice, otherwife I could 

Eafily have dop'd this mifchiefe. 



Enter Bonmi. 

Tn\ How Chrifea f I underdand you not 
CArs, Lady, to quit all fcniple that I doe not 
widi 
Tours and your lords fucceeding happinefle, He 

offer 
Something as an oblation that diall adde 
Peace to your nuptiall garland (fee my Lord) 
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My Cofen Banivei lives. 

7Vu Lives t La£lanUo did not you infonne us 
That he was dead, and you had caus'd his body 
To be prepared for funerallt which oocalioned 
The Generalls fuddaine tryall, becaufe our cuftome 
Does not permit the corpes to be entomb'd, 
Before the murderer have his fentence, fir yoa Ihall 

know 
What tis to mocke the (late thus. 

Lail. Good my Lord 
Heare but my juil excufe, I am fo much 
The faire Cknfeas beauty's by fuch ties 
Oblig'd to ferve her, that I choofe to hazzard 
The anger of the (late ere her dilpleafure, 
And doe fubmit me to your gracious cenfure. 

Chri, I mud confirm*t, 
Sir it was I who caus'd him to concede 
My Cofen Bonivet^ for the caufes which 
I did declare before, and now my felfe 
Having received a iatisfying proofe 
Of his affe^on, came refolv'd to cleare 
Thefe mifty errors, but my crueU fate 
Has like a fuddaine ilorme which has beate downe 
A goodly field of (landing Come even ripe 
For the laborious fickle, cru&'d my hopes 
In one lad minute into nothing. 

Sab. My Lord I owe 
Such an obedient duty to your peace, 
That though my heart does wi(h to waite on ]rours 
For ever; fmce I fee betwixt this Lady 
And you fuch firme apparences of love, 
If the law pleafe to allow it, I refigne 
My intered to her and be fortunate 
To fee you two live happy. 

Vit, Since the marriage 
Has not arrived to confummating aA, 
I doe beleeve this may be done. 

7H. Doe not delude 
Tour (avour with vaine hopes, the law cannot 
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Difpenfe with the ftridl Cannon, tis impoflible 
IToa Ihonld be feparated 

Dor, This happinefle 
Was too extreamely good to be confinn'd 
To fuch a wretch as I am : I am like 
One that did dreame of a huge mafle of wealth, 
And catching at it, grafp'd the fleeting ayre, 
And waking grieves at the delulion. 

Sab. Sir 
Refmne your antient quiet, the fbrmall lawe 
Shall not oppofe your peace. He diianull 
The marriage eafiiy, and mofl noble Lord 
Pardon yoor humble fervant 

Dor, Sore this is 
Some apparition to confiime my faith, 
Speake, art thou my SabtUi. 

Vit. Tea tis he^ 
Fate would not fuffer two fuch noble foules 
To be fo difunited, gentle boy, 
Thy daty to thy Mailer will continue, 
Thy name in ftoiy, as the great example 
Of loyalty in fervants. 

Sab. 'Twas the zeale 
I ought In duty to my Mailers life, 
Hadi put me on the attempt, which if he pardon, 
Fme fully iatisfied. 

Dor, My joyes 
Does with a luddain extaiie oppreffe 
My fraile mortality, and I ihonld finke, 
Weit not for my fupporters, my SabdH^ 
Thou hail reilor'd two lovers to their bliile, 
Whofe gratitude ihall pay to thy defert 
The tribute of their hearts: Deare Madam, now 
I hope your fcrupulous doubts will remaine free 
From any new fufpition* 

Chru Since I have fcap'd the danger pail, be- 
leeve ile avoyd 
The like hereafter ; my Lord pleafe you confirme 
My choyfe ; and let my iiiler be difpos'd 
To good VitdHf he deferves her. 
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Tru Tour wiflies are fulfikl, Cofen BonivH wel- 
come to life 
Agen \ you and the Generall mud be friends. 

Dor, Your goodnefle will pardon my misfoitime f 
Bm. And deiire to be efteemM your fervant 



Enter Frangipatu 

Fran. With your leave gentlemen : Madam I have 
fuch newes to tell you, as will tickle your underlland- 
ing, to beleeve the Generall is married ; and more, 
Signior Doria^ Lord Bomvet lives ; That's lucky newes 
for you. 

jbifr. He's here, good Signior Frangipan, 

Fran. My newes has ever the worH lucke ; I muil 
refolve to leave it off 

Adcr. But iir I have fome fuddaine newes to tell 
you: 
The thoufand Ducats you contradled to pay me, 
When you could underftand the French as pexfedlly 
As my felfe; by all thefe Lords indifferent judge- 
ment is 
Due on this very minute. 

Fran. This is newes indeed ; you do not mean to 
make a gul of me, a figo for a thoufand Ducats : as I 
am a gentleman I know not French for any thing, not 
for an Afle : good your grace let mee not be abus'd* 

Car. Twas I my Lord who made the bargaine 
with him, 
The mony is not due untill my Cozen 
Have French as perfeifl as himfelfe. 

Dor. He has, ile beare him witnefle ; for Adomi 
Speakes not one true French word. 

^ran. How not one true French Word I 

Ador. No not a word, you mufl disburfe. 

F^an. Tutor, ile tell you newes. 
You made a foole of mee, 
I could abufe him horribly, 
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If I dnft for feaupe of beating. 

Ador» My Lord 
If he will undertake warres, 
De quit my baigayne. 

FroM, He pay it trible firil, the name of warre 
Has broaght an age on me. 

2ri, Tou two agree that : Cozens I rejoyce 
To fee this happy period of your loves. 
Let's backe unto the Temple, that the Priefl 
May by his iacred power unite your hearts. 
Lead to the Temple. 

Exeunt. 



The Epilogue. 



GEniUmen^ lie tell you Newes^ ike Play is dmu^ 
And he that writ it betwixt hope and Feare 
Stands penftve in the lyring-houfe to heare 
Your Cenfures of his Play : Good Gentlemen 
Let it be hind^ or otherwife his Fen 
Will write but dully ^ for he needs mujl lacke 
If you difprayfit the quidkning Spirit of Saeke 
To infiame his Genius^ which yotile ever find 
Deuoted to you^ tf your Votes be hind. 

FINIS. 
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TO THE 



RIGHT HONOURABLE, 

JEROME, Earle of 
PORTLAND. 




My Lord, 

\€Kcati(mSyfrom fame Writers are 
meere Cuftames; from others Com^ 
plements ; but from mee neither: 
wy Mufe being yet too young to be autho- 
rizid by CufionUy to intrude upon a Patron^ 
(this being the ear liefi flight of her ambition :) 
and my Reafon too old to fuffer mee to be 
guilty of Complement to one fo furnifhed 
with all Reality and Worth as is your 
iMrdpiip. My motive^ Sir^ to this audacious 
errour is only the pretence of my refpe£live 
dutie ; and for that caufe^ will (I hope) 
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merit an indulgent pardon. What you /kail 
here find Jet down^ were the MatdenStudies 
of a Mu/ey which afpires to no other Fame 
than your allowance : nor can my felfe 
atchieve a greater quiet to mj/ouU^ norayme 
a higher ghrie, than to fee my felfe by your 
free acceptance of this triviall Sacrifice 
rankd amongH 

The humbly honourers of 

your Name and Family : 



Henry Glapthorne. 
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Vpon the Duke of York his 
Birth-night at Richmond 

To the Prince, and the reft of his 
Maiesties Children. 



_ '^ngs/urrffund this Prtfena : To begin 
Our voles to You without a pntier, were 



'Gainll our religious loyalty : could our 
care 
And zeal transfonn our very fouls to praier ; 
Twere a jufl tribute due to You, who are 
The beft of Princes ; each of You a Stan-e 
That gilds our Brittith Orb with rayes more bright 
Than was in Paradife the worlds fiifl light 
Haik I whence this fuddain harmony I the Spheares 
Strive to divulge their duties ; there appeares 
A gcnerall joy in Heav'o ; this night has hurld, 
In Head of darknefle, gladneOe ore the world ; 
Has calm'd the fea, on which the Tritons play, 
And Syrens Cng, for joy ; not to betray. 
But why this triumph I 'Twas becaufe this night, 
Sweet Prince, Tour Birth did beautifie the light ; 
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Adjudge a fecond Columne to fuftaine 

The glorious building of your Fathers raigue, 

To be our fecond Hope» the caufe that we 

Doe pay our vowes to this Solemnities 

In wuhes, which a Mother might befi^ 

Or a full Lover in his zeal of wit 

Me^ all Ycur Uves be Ofu contmued Yauih^ 

Atttmdid (m by htaUhy mirthy bemtu^ truth* 

May Yam live free from da$i^s^ nay from fears^ 

And grow in graces as You do in years z 

Shoot f^ Mke tn/ant'CedarSyJlratgkt and even, 

TUl Your brave Heads etfpire to ne^hbour Heaven ; 

While wee, with a mofl luimble flame iftfpif^dy 

Live to behold Your worthy and to admirit 
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Entertainment to the Prince EleSlor 
at Mr. Osbalflofis. 



T) Rote€l me my bed Stars ! A fuddain fear 
r^ Seifes my faculties ; there's fomething here 
Surely includes divinely now I fee 
A power inferiour fcarce to Majdlie ; 
Claimes my Prerogative ; which, (ince to Tou, 
To Whom the place is confecrate by vow, 
I do relign with freedome ; blefl Delight 
For this (hall change her Tempe, and invite 
The jocund Graces hither, to erefl 
Their Pallace here, Mirth being th' Architect : 
Favonian winds (hall with as mild a breath 
As is expired by fpotlefle babes in death, 
Here one continued fumroer (till difplay, 
Making this feem a new Arabia. 
But whence alTume I this Prophetick rage f 
Rapt with whofe facred furie, I prefage 
This happy Omen f Tis your fmiles infpire 
(Gracious and Noble) with i£theriall fire 
My frody foule (fo as Promethian heat 
Gave the cold clay warmth, mafculine and great). 
Thus for my felfe. The places Genius now 
For your Inviter, who by me does vow 
His heart your humble Sacrifice ; fince Heaven 
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Accepts a graine of Incenfe, that is given 

Widi a true zeale, better than pQunds of GommSy 

Or Alters fmoking with fat Hecatombs 

From fain'd Devotion : He does hope Your cjca 

Will dart a beame to fire his Sacrifice ; 

Whofe quickning laflre» like the Smi may bring 

Upon the place and him, a conflant Spring. 
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To Lucinda, upon the firft fight 
of her Beautie. 

T^NcountriDg her, I thought the morning Star 
X\ Had left the Nabatheans, till on her 
Mf wondring eyes with a more petfedl fight 
Gazing, beheld, that Venus was but bright, 
Sbee glorious. To venture to compare 
Her dieeks to lillies, Sun-beams to her hair, 
Were to allow her mortall : £ur from me 
Be lb modi fin 'gainil beauties Deitie. 
Ten the wild Indian that with profhate fareft 
Adores the Son-rife in the gorgeous Eafl, 
His labour's loft ; tis needleffe any more 
To fiih for Peaile or Diamond on their ftiore : 
Nor Pearls, nor Diamonds, Rubies^ or the reft 
Of Metaphors, by whidi are oft expreft 
Oor common beauties, nere can hope to be 
Giac'd, by being uf 'd as an Hy^rbolie 
In her delineation. 'Twas the light 
Of her bright eyes deprived mine of the fight 
Tbey once enjoy'd : diofe fools who fought to make 
A Stor of Berenices haire, might take 
Hera for a Planet, fix it, and ne're fear 
To dazxle Phoebus luftre in the fphear. 
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Lucinda defcrilfd. 

T Here's not an eye that views Ludmktj face, 
But wondring at the perfefl grace 
That does within that modell reft, 
Efteems her moft tranfcendently aboye 
The power of Fancie, Art, or Love, 
Truly to be expreft. 

To fay each golden trefle that does adome 
Her glorious Forehead might bee wome 

By luno or by beauties Queene, 
Were to prophane her facred tbreds ; for they 
Could not fuch precious Locks difplay 

On the Idalian Greene. 

They are then gorgeous ornaments, and bee 
The upper branches of that tree 

Which eafily does men intice, 
Beleeving it the tree of life, to fay 
That they have found a ready way 

To th* long loft Paradice. 

Her Iv'rie Forehead curious Nature hath 
Created for the milkie path ; 

By which the covetous gazers feek 
To find a paftage by her tempting eyes 
Without their foules intire furprize 

To th' Apples in her cheek. 
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Thofe fmis of brightnefle which fo farre out-fhine 
Hiunanitie^ that t^eir divine 

Lufire peifwades us, 'tis no fin 
To think each as a Seraphin does (land 
To goard that bled forbidden Land, 

And the feire fruit within. 

Of which her lips like fwelling Grapes appeare, 
The fweetefl children of the yeare, 

In Natures ciimfon liv*rie drefl, 
And by her balmie breath, to ripenefle brought 
Thej foiile, then blufh, as if they fought 

Strait foftly to be preft. 

Then (as two full Pomegranates) lower growes 
Her breafls ; fuch wonders fure as thofe 

Will force nice mif-beliefe to know 
That miracles as yet unceaf 'd remaine, 
Since there doth flourifh in each veine 

▼iolets on ftalks of Snow. 

But thefe (though true defcripdons) are fo farr 
Beneath her w<mhy I have a Warr 

l^thin my poilive foule, to fee 
So many wondrous rare PerfeAions dwell 
In one, yet find no Parallell 

In fpadotts Poetrie. 
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To Luanda departing. 

OH 1 day Luanda^ and let flie 
A thouiand loves from thy bright eye, 
By which infpii^d I will exprefie 
Tliy beauties, my £ure Shepheardeile. 

Thy Cheek, loves Tempe, where does grow 
Warme Rofes in foft beds of Snow. 
This wonder ^Dearefl) is to tell 
The world, th art Beauties miracle. 

The envious Panther, at thy breath, 
Excelling his, does figh to death ; 
And at &e luilre of thine eye 
Stars wink, are buried in the Skie. 

The amorous Thome (that does intwine 
In pricklie aimei^ the Eglantine,) 
When thou thy brightneife dofl difplay, 
Bloflbmes, and makes even Winter May. 

The wanton Syrens that beguile 
With flattering accents, at thy fmile 
Chaunt layes as harmlelTe as the Dove, 
Or Red-brefl when (he courts her Love. 

But all thefe glories could not fire 
My froflie foule with big defire ; 
The Caufe that made Lucinda mine 
Could not be humane, (hee*s divine. 
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To Lucinda weeping. 

WEep not Ludndas, leile you meane 
To purge the world from filth, as cleane 
As are jour thoughts : too rich a prize 
For eaith, is fuch a facrifice. 

Such tears as yours, fuppofe youog May 
Does to the flowers each morning pay. 
Sodi tears muil fure all eyes intice 
To think your Eyes Loves Paradice. 

Oh ! they have emptied Natures Store, 
Made Snow, and emulous Chryilall poore : 
Your tears may juiUy claim pretence 
To be the balme of Innocence. 

But leail fuch Gemmes (hould be confin'd 
To earth ; behold the amorous wind 
Catching them, fixes every one 
In heaven, a Conflellation. 

But fince (my deareft) thou wilt weep, 
Thy tears fbr holyer ufes keep ; 
When plagues upon the earth are hurld. 
Let fidl one drop, 'twiU fave the world. 
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To Lucinda. A New-years Gift. 

DRaw that black vail,(my£ur one) do not flirowd 
Thofe eyes in (ilken mids, or in a cloud 
Of waving Curie : be mercifull, appear 
Like thy bright felf, and bring the infiuit Year 
Into the world ; old Time her Mother's run 
Into fo dull a Lethaigie ; the Sun 
Is frozen in his couch, and cannot rife 
Til thawed by th* temp'rate vertue of thin« eiesi 
Thofe foft and gentle Stars, whofe pure and clear 
Rayes^ from the Chaos would have forc'd the year. 
Up then^ Illullrious Beautie, gild the day ; 
Change Januarie into youthfuU May. 
See the cold earth does Winters liv'rie fiiift, 
Oflf 'ring the frefli Spring as your New-years Gill ; 
While die pale CouJQip does the Primrofe call 
To wait on Tou at this new Feflivall, 
Created by your beams : the Winds invite 
The nimble winged meflengers of light, 
The early Lark, and chirping Thruft to tune 
Their notes as chearfully, as when in June 
They foftly whifper to the azure skie 
Of a clear day, a beauteous Augurie. 
How trivial is a Poets force 1 I can 
Teach birds fadmire you, the rich Ocean 
Tender its mines of Pearl, the Earth falute 
Thee with its choifefl metals, flowrs and fruit 
Impofe a tribute on the Sun, force Stars 
T adore you more than erring Mariners 
Do them in Tempeils. But when I impart 
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An off 'ring on the Alter of my heart 
To thy commanding Deity, I can pay 
Nought but a wreath of Mutle or of Bay, 
A Poets humble (acrifice ; unlefle 
My wiflies (iHiich realitie exprefle, 
Though unperform'd) may guiltlefly afpire 
To die the liCaityrs of your iacred (ire. 
May all the happinefle Heav'n can conferre 
Be adled on your lives fiure Theater : 
May you be chad as beautifuU ; mifchance 
Never diilurbe your peace, not in a trance : 
May you live long, and healthfull : may no page 
Of jrour lives vdume, have a line for Age 
To write his gailly name in ; but when Time 
Grows old and iickly on you, and does clime 
With eager feet, your hill of youdi, may all 
His fteps be flip'rie^ may he backward fall 
Beyond his fiOes recoverie, till hee bring 
Tour £uling minutes back into the fpring 
Of Arength and beauty, 'till your cheek does wear 
The lame bri^t loftre that adorns this year. 
Which I doe wKh the power of gentle Fate 
May to my Love and yours make fortunate. 
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To Sleep, upon Luanda 
layd to reil. 

HEnce ugly Image of grim death ; how dare 
Thy fawcie boldnefle venture on this fiure 
Epitome of heaven t Dod think that (hee 
Participates Of fraile moitalitie 
In fuch a drowfie paflion t (Foole) go ftretch 
Thy remifle wings ore fome poore aguilh wretdi. 
Some with'red Hag, whom for her youths loofe fin, 
Juft heaven faAS ddlin'd to be kept within 
The prifon of her bed; from her be gone : 
The light can fofler no i^vaticm. 
Wert diou not (lupid, deafe ? didft diou not heare 
When Ihee enrich'd her pillow, how each Spheare 
Striv'd to exprefle its dutie, which (hould bee 
Prime Quirifler, in whiiUing harmonie 
To th' Citizens in Heaven, who at that call 
Invited Saints to chant a Madrigall 
Devoted to her filent reft I The Ayre 
Grew clear and pleafing, eveiy cloud fo &yre ; 
Heav'ns forehead wore no wrinkles, violent floods 
Kifs'd the fmooth pebles, and the woods 
With their Inhabitants conjoyn'd in this, 
T' afiford her fenfes a fweet Exftaiis. 
Didft thou not fee how eveiy glorious Star 
With their pale Miftris Moon, to wait on her, 
Officiouily contra<5led their dim light 
To Tapers, that at opening of her fight 
They might new gild their Rayes. The Indian which 
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Had nere been poor, had he not firll been rich, 

Dives for unvalaed Pearle, and fears to rife 

Till he can borrow lullre from her Eyes 

To poliOi his dull Merchandize. Oh (hee I 

The Abfliadl of all which wild Poetrie 

In its loofe raptures taught, wherein her reft 

Invites the Winds (as when the Phoenix neft 

Is by their flavour fir'd) to mix their breaths 

With hera^ fo precious, that (abortive Death's 

Fixft child) doll Sleep, like to the Nightman, muft 

By Health injoj it : fee the parched Duft 

'Huns to Affyrian odors, and does skip 

Like an enamor'd Fairie to her Lip, 

Where Vams Rofes grow. Reft fafe, my Sweet, 

Till Sylvana wake, and till the Mufes greet 

Thee with their choifeft harmonie ; tUl night 

Acknowledge all that it injoyes of light, 

To thee the Queen of Splendor, whofe bright Rayes 

Renewea in mee the more than Halcion dayes 

Love in its Primitive pureneife wore. Then rife^ 

And let mine diaw new Influence from thine Eyes. 
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To Lucinda : inviting her from 
her Chamber. 

WHat means this abfence (flair One) t What fad 
doom 
Impofe you on your felf, that one poor Room 
Includes your glorious Beautie I Is the Ayr 
Lefle wholfome here, the Skie leffe clear, Ic^e £ur t 
Or to inrich that, have you tane a pride 
Meaning t* impoy'rilh idl the Rooms befide ? 
The little Birds that by the Window flie 
Wanting your preience, (Iraight &11 down and die : 
And I, who eaTly could have fixt your Name 
A Planet in the Firmament of Fame ; 
Who could have drefl your head widi Lightning, and 
Hung at each Hair a Starrie Diamond ; 
Who could have fent the cunning Boy to feek 
His lail loR Arrow in your polifli'd Cheek ; 
Who could have raifd a Mount upon your Lip, 
On which (like Fairies) all the Loves fiiould trip^ 
And added to your Breath fuch a perfumei 
As ever fpending, never (hould confume : 
Who could have fetcht the Indies (both) to deck 
This well-form'd Iv'rie Pallace of your Neck ; 
And like a cunning Painter, have exprell 
The Worlds perfections in your Globe-like Brefl : 
Praiiing each Feature f o, till every part 
Appear your Face, and Conquer*d every heart 
I for a wreath of Willow call away 
My flowry Chaplet of the greener Bay : 
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Dipping mj Fen in tears, what ere it be 
That I would write, it proves an Elegie. 
Yott mufl expell this Sadnefle : You, whofe light 
Edipfes that pale Viigin of the Night, 
The folitaiy Moon, whofe every Ray 
Tianfcends the cleared luflre of the Day : 
Tou in wh<^e eyes fit flames, which can beget 
Themfelves a living Spheer in every Wit : 
You that are All Women can be, and more 
Than Youth and Beauty ere difclof 'd before : 
Who doe refembie Heav'n fo neer. You'd want 
Onely the Name (not Nature) of a Saint 
You with a fmile, can like the Wefl-wind bring 
An unezpe€led Summer on the Spring ; 
And with one Beame, or comfortable Glance 
Ranilh my (oule into fo high a trance, 
That Your bright Head (hall hit the Stars, and flie 
To Heaven o* th' fwift wings of my Poefie : 
While I, with equall feare and hope poifeil, 
Tender my Heart your Sacrifice, and refl 

Your Servant, 
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To Luanda. He being in Prifon. 

REceive thefe lines from your imprifon'd Friend, 
As the lafl Farewell which his hand muil 

fend 
To greet your Eyes from which mine boirow'd 

light 
To guide my wandring Fande to the fight 
Of Mortals wonder, in your Effence : Love 
Firfl darted Raies from thofe bright Stars to move 
Me to admire your Beautie : But agen 
To make old Nature proud, as when my Pen 
Flowd with mellifluous Epithites, to (how 
The glorious (hape ihee ftilly did bellow 
On your unequaVd Frame. To fay ^our haire 
Are nets of Gold, whofe Tramels might infnare 
The King of gods : or that your Iv'rie brefts 
Are Balls of Camphire, fweeter than the nefts 
Where the Arabian Phenix does defire 
To bume her felfe ; (as I have done, in fire 
More precious thaii her Funerall flames) would add 
New griefs, fo powerfull as would force mee mad 
(Were I of ftxonger temper). Since I've lofl 
Thofe rarities bought with the pricelefle Cod 
Of my unvalued Inbertie : which now 
I mud forgoe for ever \ from the Vow 
You made before the Hierarchic of Heaven 
(Which now I fummon witnefles how even 
My Love has been) I free you ; If you heare 
That wilfully I penfli'd, one poor teare 
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(I adce no more) flied« and mv Soule, when Death 
Has itrixl inj carcafle of its loatbed breath, 
Shall piavy that jou hereafter maj|r poflefie 
A Fiieiiu that lov'd your Memone no lefle 
Than I, who fpight of Fortune will be bleil 
That once I was texm*d Yours ; though now I reft 
FoiftiVcn. 
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To LaidndUf revolted from him. 

TWas I who made thee Beauteous before; 
Tou might have ilEite regardlelTe at your dore. 
Or pad the Streets (as other Women doe) 
Without falutes, or being congee'd to : 
When now each eye that fees thee, does admire 
To view a mortall Creature to afpire 
So neer the Heav'nly Eflence ; every tongue 
(Since I fet out thy Excellence among 
Men of ingenuous Spirits) ibives to raife 
Thy Name beyond the name of Praife. 
Nature did well (I muil confeife) to frame 
Thee of her choifeil Matter ; for the lame 
Tou ftand indebted to her, and 'tis fit 
You (hould acknowledge thankfulnefle for it 
The Orient Pearl new taken from the (hell 
Though 't be as precious in it felf, to fell. 
Cannot fo fitting and commodious bee 
As when 'tis poUfhd by a Lapidarie. 
The gliftring Diamond fhines not to the fight 
Till by the Mill and Cutter 'tis made bright ; 
Tou had as much implicite Beaude (true) 
As now you have, when fird I did you view ; 
But like a Diamond clouded ore with Drofle, 
It gave fmall lullre, caufe unknown it was : 
I polifh'd it by giving it a Name ; 
Beautie's regardlefle, till adorn'd by Fame. 
But Oh the Faith of Women I Can there be 
Evafions found for fuch Apoilacie 
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As is in you I wiiat Penance can abridge 

Such an Impietie, fuch dire Sacriledge 

'Gainft Love's imperiall Godhead, to refid, 

Contemn his Orgies, which by me his Pried 

He did enjoyn, by his own powerfidl Name 

Toa ihoold obferve with a religious Flame % 

And you had vow'd to do it, fwore that I 

Should offer up to his great Deitie 

Yoar heart i which Love himfelf would not defpife 

(But b^ for fuch a welcome Sacrifice, 

More precious than the fweet Panchayan Gumms, 

The Phoenix Pile, or fuming Hecatombs). 

But as a vapour which the flatt'ring Sun 

Attracts to th'pure Ayrs middle Region, 

Under pretence to give a new Starre birth. 

And throwes a fiuling Meteor to the Earth ; 

So fell your Heart from Love's unfpotted Throne 

By your intemp'rate violation 

Of Vows to me ; in which if you perfid, 

Mexcie will blot you from her candid Lid, 

As a prodigious Monder, and finne Truth 

Bhifh at a peijurie fo black in Youth, 

So white as yours : at which the Rofe-cheek'd Mome 

Might once have borrow'd ludre, and unfhome 

Apollo brightneffe : Oh 1 why (hould there red 

Such faUhood, fuch unkindneflfe in a Bred 

Whofe fuperficiall figure does outgoe 

In whitneffe Lillies, or untrodden Snow? 

Ingratefull Woman 1 what unbome offence 

Oui give a fpecious Shadow, a Pretence 

To thy unhallow'd falfhood t what drange Caufe 

Thy fuddain change, this alteration drawes f 

Perhaps now I have fet thy Beautie forth. 

With all the Attributes expreffing Worth, 

That when I did but fpeak of thee, or write 

Fancie and Love daunc'd in each Epithite. 

Some other Suitor, who to pleafe your eares, ^ 

Purchafes Raptures, which his dull brain bears 

As Parrots what is taught them, who can fpeak 
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But by tradition has fuipriz'd your weak 

Imagination ; and does proudly boail 

In gaining that which me mod labour colL 

Or elfe perhaps your over-curious eye 

Has fpy d fome new unknown ddbrmitie 

In me ; or 't may be poilible you think 

(Which is mod likdy) that the Mufes drink 

Is quite exhaufled ; that my weaiie Quill 

Wants moiflure to esqilain jrour Praifes ftilli 

In that full way^ that over4iberaU ftiain 

My Genius us'd at firft your Love to gain. 

If this be it, I'll fill the Daphnean Quire 

With a frefli Chaunter, fbatch bright Phabus Lyre 

From his fwift Fingers, and once more rehearfe 

Thy worth in fuch a ftrange meilifluoos Verfe^ 

That fweet ProperHus ihall his CynMa tell 

Thy Ptaifes do her LuAre far exceU ; 

GMus (hall weep that his Lycaris name 

Is now furpafl 'd by thy immortaU Fame : 

And (my gr^t Mailer) Ovid fludl confefle 

Corynnds fhining Beautie to be lefle 

Than thine : fince he» for his Carynmis Cedce 

Did only three Books of Loves choice Ait make ; 

But I for thine will fuch Conceits deviie> 

That after no Invention ihall arife. 

Yeeld then, and let us ryot in the Sweets 

That in ITouth, Love, and glorious Beauty meets; 

That all the gods may envie to behold 

Us overdoe their Fables : Donahs Gold 

Be counted Drofle, and Zadcfs Swzn B;jpipe9X 

Black as a Crow, when whiter Hou art there. 

Firfl (hall my Lips with an unvalued Kifle 

Suck from (thofe fragrant Mountainets of blifle) 

Thy melting Lips, more fweetnefle than the Bees 

Extradl from Rofes, or Hyl^aan Trees, 

When to the Ayr their tender wiogs they 3reeld, 

And with their mouths depopulate the field. 

And then defcending to Ay Iv'rie Neck 

My wandring Fancie (hall my duU Lips check, 
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That they ore-flipt thy Cheek ; thence they fhall flye 
With hot propenfion to thy flaming Eye ; 
Thence to that iinooth, that polifh*d plain of Snow, 

00 which thy Breils (thofe Hils of wonder) grow. 
Where little Cupids daunce, and do contend 
Which of them firft (hall venture to defcend 

To the Elifian Vallies, that doe lie 
Twizt them and their rich Mine of puritie. 
Thy flender Waiie. What does remain below, 
Tis fit that none but you and I (hould know, 
When like a venfrous well refolved man 

1 iail through your unfathom'd Ocean 

To Loves ^e Harbour ; I'm too modeft (Sweet) 
With wide exprefiions of our Loves to greet 
Thy willing eares, fince I for my part meane 
In A Aion. not in Words to be obfcene. 
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^Nclofe thoTe Ejre-Uds, and out-fhine 
The brightneile of the breaking day ; 
The light they cover is diviae, 

Why QHxdd it &de fo foone away t 
Stan Tsnifh fo, and day appcares. 
The Sun's fo drown'd i' th' morning's teares. 



Oh I let not ladnerTe doad this Beautie, 
Which if you lofe youTl nere recover ; 

It is not Love's, but Sorrowes dutie 
To die fo foon lor a dead Lover. 

Banifh, oh ! banifh giiefe, and then 

Our Joycs wQl bring our Hopes agen. 
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Epithalamium. 

XHe Joyes of Touth, and what the Spring 
Of Health, StrengUi, Happineb can bring, 
upon this Noble paire. 
Lady, may you ilill be &iie 
As earlieft Light, and flil enjoy 
Beanty which Age cannot deAxoy. 

May yon bee fruitfull as the Day ; 
Never Sigh but when you Pray ; 
Know no Grief, but what may bee 
To temper yoor Felidtie. 

And Ton my Lord, may trued Fame 

Still attend on your great Name. 

Live both of you efpouf 'd to Peace, 

And with your years, let Love increafe. 

Goe late to Heav'n, but comming thither, 
Shine therCi two glorious Staires together. 
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EpUhalandum. 



THe holy Prieft had joynd their Hands, and now 
Night grew propitious to their bridall Vow \ 
Majeflick luno^ and young Hymm flyes 
To light their Pines at the fair Virgins eyes; 
The little Graces amoroufly did skip 
WiUi the fmall Cupids from each Lip to Lip ; 
Venus her felf was prefent, and untide 
Her Virgin Zone, when loe on either fide 
Stood as her Hand-maids, Chaditie and Truth, 
With that immaculate guider of her Youth, 
Rofe<x)lour'd Modeftie ; tfaefe did undrefle 
The beauteous Maid, who now in readinefle^ 
The nuptiall Tapors waving 'bout her Head, 
Made poor her Garments and enricfa'd her fied. 

While the frelh Bridegroome, like the lufty Spring, 
Did to the holy Bride-bed widi him bring 
Attending mafc^line Vertues \ down he laid 
His fnowie Limbs by a far whiter Maid. 
There Kiffes link'd their Minds : as they imbrace, 
A Quire of Angels flew about the place, 
Singing all BlifTe unto this Pair for ever, 
May they in Love and Union dill perfever. 
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Upon a Gentleman playing 
on the Lute. 

SlYange miracle ! Who*s this that wears 
The native Liv'rie of the Sphears ; 
Truisf OTming all our fenfe to Ears t 

Smeiy it cannot bee a fin 

To think there is, or may have bin 

On Earth a heavenly Seraphin. 

That granted, certain 't muil bee hee ; 
In any elfe there cannot bee, 
Soch a Codeftiall Hannonie. 

When glorious He with fwift purfute 
Touch't the foft Cordage of his Lute, 
The Genius of the World was mute. 

Amphion fo his hand let fall, 
When at th' inchantment of his call 
Stones danc'd to build the Theban Wall. 



fure, when he began 
To charme th' attentive Ocean, 
Was but an Embleme of this Man, 

Whofe numerous Fingers, whiter &rre 
Than Venus Swans or Ermines are, 
Wag'd with the amorous firings a Warre ; 
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But fucfa a. Wane as did invite 

The Senfe of Hearing, and the Sight 

To riot in a full delight 

For as his Touch kept equall pace. 
His looks did move with fuch a grace ; 
We read his Muiick in his Face. 

Live Noble Youth, let Heaven infpire 
Hiee with its owne etemall Fire, 
While all that hear thee doe admire. 



"-^rl^r^. 
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Love. 

T (Ms a CSifldy and oqght to be 
I ^ Won with finiles : his Deitie 
Iscloath'd in Panthers ddns which hide 
Thofe parts which kill> if but efp/d ; 

Hitcs WaxSy bat fuch as mildly led 
By Vmus are to pkafures Bed 
Tliere do foft imbraces fight, 
Kifles combate with delight 

Amoroiis looks, and iighs difcover 
What befits a timerous Lover. 
But who ere to Love doth yedd, 
Mars his Speer, nor Pottos fliield 

Can lare firom mine ; for Lova Fire 
(hice enkindled by defire> 
Blown by thoughts impetaoos blafts. 
It for ever burning lafts. 

Tlie Sphear to which it ftiives to flie 
Are humane hearts that f eek to die ; 
Thefe (like fiieD) Laves fire cheiilh. 
Tin they to alhes borne and periih. 
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To a revived Vacation Play, 

Prologue. 

T is a dead Vacation ; yet we fee 
(Which glads our fouls) a wel-fet Company 
Adorn our Benches : We did fcarce expedl 
So full an Audience in this long negleA 
Of Court and Cide Gentry, that transfer 
In Terme their Vifits to our Theater. 
The Countrey Gentlemen come but to Town 
For their own buf 'nefle fake, to carry down 
A (ad Sub-pcsna^ or a fearfull Writ 
For their poor neighbour, not for love of Wit 
Their comely Madams too come up to fee 
New Fafhions, or to buy fome Raritie 
For their young Son and Heir, and only day 
Till by their Sheepfhearing they'r call'd away. 
The Courtiers too are abfent, who had wont 
To bu^ your Wares on trufl, the/r gone to hunt 
The mmble Buck i'th' Countrey ; and conceive. 
They give you Int'reft, if you but receive 
A haunch of Ven'fon, or if they fupplie 
Tour \^ves trim Churching with a Red-Deer Pie. 
Few Gentlemen are now in Town, but thofe 
Who in yotu: Books remain uncrolT'd for Clothes^ 
Who, when you ask them money, are fo ilack 
To pay *t ; ^eir anfwer is, What do you lack t 

Tou are our daily and mod conftant Guells, 
Whom neither Countrey buf 'neffe nor the Gefls 
Can ravifli fix>m the Citie ; tis your care 
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To keq> joor Shop8y 'leflie when to take the Ayr 
Toa wsdke abroad, as yoa have done to day. 
To bring your Wives and Daughters to a Play. 
How fond are th<rfe men then that think it fit 
Tanaigne the Citie of defeA of Wit t 
Wben we do know, you love both wit &: fport, 
Elpedally when youVe vacation for't 
And now we hope you've leifure in the Citie 
To give the World caufe to fufpedl you witty. 
We would intreat you then put off awhile 
That fonnall brow you wear when you beguile 
Toimg Chapmen with bad Wares ; pray do not look 
On us, as on the Debtors in your Book, 
With a Ihrewd countenance \ what we a£l to day 
Was for your lakes ; (fome think) a pretty Play ; 
Nay wee our felves almoft prefume it good 
Becaufe we hope it will be underilood 
% your capacious Brains, which know to get 
Wealth, and for that caufe we can't doubt your Wit ; 
At lead we dare not, fince wee'r bound to fay 
AQ thofe are witty come to fee our Play. 



o a 
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For Ezekiel Fen at his firft Adling 

a Mans Part 

PROLO G VE. 

OUppofe a Merchant when he lanches forth 

1^ An untjy d Veflelli doubtful of its worth, 

Daie not adventure on that in£mt Peece 

The glorious fetching of a golden Fleece 

From the remof 11 Indies. Tis fo with mee, 

Whofe Innocence and timerous Modeftie 

Does bluih at my own (hadow, prone to feare 

Each wave a Billow that arif es here ; 

The Compan/s my Merchant, nor dare they 

Expofe my weak frame on fo rough a Sea, 

'Lefie you (their skilfull Pilots) pleafe to flear 

^ mild dire^ion of your Eye and Ear 

Their new rigg'd Bark. This is their hopes and mine 

Ptomife my felfe ; if you like North-flars (hinej 

I like a daring, and adventrous Man/ 

Seeking new paths i' th' angry Ocean, 

In threatning Tempefls when the fuiges rife 

And give fait kifles to the neighb'ring Skies, 

When bluflring Boreas with impetuous breath 

Gives the fpread Sailes a wound to let in Death, 

Cracks the tall Maft, forcing the Ship (though loth) 

On its carv'd Prow to wear a Crown of froth ; 

Will face all perils boldly, to attain 

Harbour in &fet}(; then fet forth againe. 




To Mr. Charles Cotton. 

*\ZOa that are he, you that are only he, 

\ Who are what eveiy noble Soule (hoold be. 
Tie AbftiaA of Mankind, who truely can 
Contza£l Wits fpacious Orb into a ipan ; 
Have dock enough of goodnelfe to reilore 
What erring Nature ever loft before. 
TIs not the greatnefle of your Name or Blood 
Makes mee adore you, 'tis becaufe you'r good 
The Wits Macenas can without a ftorme 
Of triviall words, even adluate and inform 
With fpritly foule that matter which would lie 
LoA like a Inmpe^ without a memorie 
Or life t'ingender Wit Think there can bee 
In mee (dear Sir) no feeds of Flatterie. 
Rapt with an holy 2ieal, I needs muft ling 
Your ample Wordi ; and when I touch a ftring 
Of my Phcebdan Lyre, chaft Daphne (hall 
Tender her Bayes to deck the Feftivall : 
Devoted to your merit, Baahus then 
Shan with his richeft NeAar-fwelling Pen 
Indue me with fuch Wine, as I do Siink 
At leaft I wilh, that you this night may drink ; 
Pure blood of the rich Spanijh Grape which may 
Make you immortally and atdiieve the Bay 
Poets by drinking ayme at May there bee 
In your caroufes. Wit and Companie 
Kt for your dear enjoying ; may the wealth 
Of noble Wine enrich you with a Health 
Great as my wilhes ; while forgotten I 
By your Commands, banilh'd that Company 
I fo admire, in my Archakk bed 
Sigfae like a Girle, whofe precious Maidenhead 
Is raviih'd from her ; till your foture view 
Banilh that penfive fadneffe, and renew 
The happineffe of 

Ycur Servant. 
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To my Friend^ Advice. 

IN Natures Annals, Man's the peife£l Story, 
And ycMi of man had been the perfeA gloiy. 
Had not the errour of your giddie youth 
Sold the Inheritance of that noble truth 
Entaild on glorious manhood ; you who are 
In your defires fo much inr^^ular, 
That your Ambition is to have your May, 
Your flower of Touth fpent in Uie fruitleffe play 
Of gaining Female fsivours. In your blood 
live flames, (which felt) yet are not underftood ; 
Continuall jEtnaa in your vdnes nere ceafe 
To bume, yet doe by burning even increafe. 
What pleafure find you in a foolifh Kifle, 
Or wanton look, that you do place your bfifle, 
Your minds Elifium in an amorous glance, 
Or Priapeian night-work, fuch a trance, 
Adreame, anothingi Can that be the fumme 
Of joy that you (hould aime at ; to become 
For that an Idiot ; to enthrall your heart 
To one whom nature made your weaker part, 
Your houfhold fervant \ to aidore her haire, ^ 
Make of her &ce an IdoU, which though fiuie. 
Is but a painted Sepulche within 
Containing rotten aihes of black fin, 
Reliques of foule coiruption 1 oh 1 redaime 
Thofe fordid thoughts, and let a nobler aime 
Be your minds ObjeA, be the finall Caufe 
Of your youths A£lions ; Let not Cupids Laws 
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Goirem yoa ^oUj : For your female Creatures, 

iDchanting Divels clad m humane features. 

Earth's needfiill evils ; Women, they whofe name 

Diirided, does mod perfedlly proclaime 

Their bad Condition ; they, whofe Beauty mull 

Be to men fire-brands to enkindle LuA. ; 

They are that fweet and undigefled meat 

That does confume all thofe that dare to eat 

The too delicious Banquet ; Bels that fmgs ; 

One tnne at Weddings and at Burjnngs ; 

Serpents whofe cunning carriage can intice 

Another Adam out of Paradice. 

Theft all extremely good, or fraught with evils : 

If good, bed Saints ; if bad, the word of Divels. 

Pardon mee (facred Woman-hood) that I 

Who've raifd your Beautie to a Deide, 

Who know you good and vertuous, that you can 

Excell in worth as well as feature, Man ; 

That I Ihould for the love I bear this Touth, 

Injure the innocence of your matchlede truth : 

Tis to redaime his follies : Let him fee 

How bad the word of your frail Sexe can bee. 

lie expiate this crime hereafter, pay 

To your chad thoughts my own yet Virgin Bay ; 

How much am I your friend then, that dare chide 

To hazzard the frdh honour of my Mufe 

For your dear lake ; that with one loving breath 

Giving 3ron life, betray my felfe to death! 

But this is friendihips dutie, and I mud 

Rather to you than to my felf be jud. 

Oh ! Noble Youdi, when you with judgment (hall 

Read all the Texts not held Canonicall 

In womens Legends, when you (hall behold^ 

In Times fuccdfive Volume, what's inrol'd ' 

Concerning them, how many leaves are fpent 

Upon their Lives, and each a Monument 

Speaking the mifchiefes that of old did rife 

From the intemperate glances of ^eir eyes : 

And when Times Hendd Fame (hall u(her in 
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Tliofe whom Antiquitie brands fiir that fin : 

Bring Hdm forth and the lafdvioua Boy 

Wrapt in the flames (themfelyes did caufe) of 

When faure inceftuous Myrrka you fliall fee 

Groaning within the entraib of a 'Dree; 

View wanton Lais^ who fo oft did fell 

Her beauteous youth, a hoirid Fiend in HeH ; 

Or lyrian Dido with big rage pofleft. 

Opening the white dores of her Love^ck breft 

To let in wiUull death; Or when ycm (hall 

Read modem Stories more Anthenticall 

Then Poetiy has taught : You ihall furvey 

Thofe MontoSi Nero and Caligula^ 

Naked and trembling ; then with guilty feare 

Infatiate Meffaiina (haJl appear ; 

Then Uie two Queens of Naples, who in Name 

Were parallels as well as in their &me, 

Whodfe appetites could never be withilood 

Till then: owne bloods quench'd dieir own heate of 

blood. 
When you hare feen tfaefe, turn your eyes and lo<A 
On that £ur paper, that unfpotted Book, 
Where happier Stories flourifh : and behold 
Infcrib'd in ChaiaAen of pureft Gold 
Thofe glorious Names that Fame records to bee 
Th' immamlate Champions of bleft Chaflitie ; 
Selfe-murdred Luerece^ 'twill a Saint exprefle. 
And damne foule Tarquin for's lafdvioufhefle. 
Chaft Ardkirfa there dilplayes her Beams, 
That Ihine, Aoogh drown*d in \sMAAl^ifs fliieam& 
Daphne^ that Phtdms hot purfiiit did (hun. 
Looks bri^ter now than the kfcivious Sun. 
But vain are all examples : fince even we^ 
By Reafon's Miflris, wife Philofophie^ 
In Ethicks are inftiuAed that we nmfl 
Think each thing wicked which we know unjuft : 
And what more dire injuftice can there be 
Than to onifdves a want of Charitie f 
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Bst rm too feriods now, and muft ezcufe 
The OTCF-bold inftradlions of my Mufe : 
I know, dear friend, you'r fo maturely wife, 
Yoa can fee vice, though doth'd in Uie difguife 
Of vcrtne; and tia needlefls then to preach 
DoArine to yon, who abler are to teach 
Than be inftruAed : but my Pen does move 
Only by troe directions of my love, 
Fiom iHiich if yoa receive the lead oflfencCi 
I muft appeale to th' Court of Ixmocence 
From your harfh Cenfure ; iince what I have laid 
Was not to chide yoa, Friend, bat to perfwade. 
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VErtue's reward is HonouTi and though you 
Wear no more Titles than defcend as due 
From your brave Anceftors, yet to your Blood 
Tis an addition (Sir) to be thought Good 
You, whofe demeanor bears that equaU port, 
You've won the love, not envie of the Court ; 
That can obferve the forme and Laws of Stat^ 
Gaining mens emulation, not their hate ; 
That with a nobler temper can decide 
The di£f 'rence 'twixt formalitie and pride, 
That your indifferent afUons are as fiir 
From b'ing too common, as too lingular, 
So that with glorious freedome you dire<^ 
Your Will to what it ought mod to afifedl. 
You in whofe Nature (as two Suns) arife 
The Attributes of Bountefiill and Wife. 
You that are Valiant, (as Fames eldeft Child 
Honour) yet teach even Valour to be mild. 
You that (in brief) with certain judgment can 
Be perfedl Courtier, 3ret be perfe<Sl Man. 
'Tis no Poetick fiatt'xy that does raife 
My eager Mufe up to this height of Fiaife. 
Big with an holy and Prophetick rage. 
In Fame's great Book, I in an ample Page 
Wil fix the Aimals of your Worth, which (hall 
When other Names are held Apociyphall, 
In that etemaU Volume be annext 
A faire Appendix to that glorious Text 
But now (Great Sir) 'ds time that I excufe 
Tlie too audacious enours of my Mufe, 
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And by mj humble wilhes Arive to win 
A fall temiffion for its daring fin. 
May yon enjoy what ever Strength and Health 
Can yeeld of pleafure ; or unbounded Wealth 
Can without riot purchafe : may jrou bee 
As free from others envie, as y are free 
From its defert : and may (which long fince 
Yon had) grow great i' th* &vour of your Prince. 
May not mifchance invade your fouls bleil peace \ 
Bat may it even as it confumes, increafe. 
And when decrepid age (hall (lowly creep 
Over yoor Youth, and to etemall Sleep 
Confine your eye-lids ; may you then expm 
Bleil as a Martyr that does Court die Fire. 

Poets are Prophets Sir, and things indeed 
Happen, when they but wKh they may fucceed. 





Vpon the right Honourable 

Richard Earle oi Portland 

late Lord High Treafurer 

of England. 

EL EG IE, 

HOw dul's lay Faith I 'twould pnflc mj belief 
That there could be room left on earth for 

griet 
IMd Dot the Worlds gr^t Genius fcem to povrre 
Its very eyes out in a plenteous (howre, 
As if it me^t its mcnAure fliould create 
Another Deluge, fpigfat of powWill Fate. 
The Stars are mouTofull grown, and do conQnic 
With unaccuflom'd tears to quench their fire. 
The Sun himfeUe looks heavie, ajid pots on 
(Inflight of Light) a lad privation, 
Since Noble PORTLAND'S fall, whofe glwions 

breath 
Was too too precious to bee ftolne by Death. 
Grim Tyrant hold thy band, if thou'lt imploy 
Thy unrefUled Shafts, let them deftroy 
Only thofe petty fubje^^ whom their Fate 
Never produc'd for Pillars of the State ; 
The Ringdome well may fpare them, and dinr It^ 
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Woold rather be a bleOiDg than a croffe. 
There's moltitades that only f eek to bee 
The ends, not raifcrs of their Familie, 
To whom thy Darts (dieir Patrimony fpent) 
Woold be mod wdcome Cures of Difcontent. 
Ambitioas Furie 1 Tis thy only aime 
To vanqoifli tho(e fame tnie bom fons of Fame 
That rife by noble merit ; foch was hee 
To whoiti my Mnfe does pay this Biggie. 
He who though plac'd in Honors higheft feat 
Striv'd radier to be counted Good than Great 
Into whofe Eflence (all oonceiVd) that State 
Did Its own foule even tranfubflantiate : 
Such were his Counfels, fo fupremely wife. 
They alwaies oonquerd where they did advife. 
His Judgement too fo flrong, and fo mature. 
What ere it prcmiif 'd, feem'd to be fecure : 
Yet *twas with fuch a moderation mizt. 
That as on Law, fo 'twas on Confdence fixt 
All's aAions were io even» they nere did force 
The great mans Envie, nor the poor mans Curie. 
Such was his Life, fo temperete and juft. 
It nere knew Malice, nor commerc'd with Luft. 
What fuddain tnmce funounds me I what ex- 



Paffion confines my fenfes to a Dreame I 
I feele a lazie humour (lowly creep 
Over my Fande, duuming it to fleq^ 
Or rather, that (entranced) it might fupply 
Great PORTLANL^S Herie with a fit Elegie. 
Now a Poetick fiirie brings mee on 
To mount to Fames etemall Manfion, 
Where upon Marble Seats. I did behold 
Thofe fl^orious Worthies fo renound of old 
For prudent Counfels, who were hdd the health. 
The very life and foule o' th' Common*wealth. 
There the mellifluous Ciun did fhine 
Bright with the fpoiles of vanquifh'd Caialinei 
And aa hb Motto^ ore his Throne there hung. 
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Arms yeeld to Arts ; id fwards gm place t9 

tK Tongue. 
There Roman Fabtus fate, who wrought the fiU 
(fiy his delays) of Punick HamtibaL 
'Mongd other forraigne Statefmen, there appears 
Thofe of our Nation, who for many years 
Did in ambiguous Fortunes frown and fmfle 
Uphold the Fate and Glory of this Ifle. 
There that great Marihall Pembroke did fuftaine 
The reeling Pillars of third Henries Raigne, 
And [did] of this our Englilh heaven advance 
Himlelfe the AUas 'gainft invading France. 
(After a numerous Companie) in his Pall, 
And other holy Robes, Fame did inflall 
niuflrious Morton^ that compof 'd the Jane 
Betwixt the Houfe of Yorit and Lancafler, 
There Sackvile^ Ceciii^ Egerton^ were plac'd. 
On whom as I ftood gazing, Fame in hail 
Approaching, did command them to prepare 
YotPORTLA Njys welcome to that Theater 
Of ever-living Honour; and to mee, 
Goe (ing (quoth ihee) this Worthies Ei^k. 
Straight (as the Mufes Prieil) I did obey 
And 'gan to touch my Inftrument, when they 
Leaving their Thrones, with an unanimous voice 
Welcom'd the Sage Lord, and did give him choice 
Which Seat he would accept ; but modeft hee, 
Repaid their Courteiie with Courtefie, 
Till Fame herfelf inftalld him, and did give 
His merit this Infcription, which (hall live 
As his great Name, unraz'd: Here PORTLAND 

iies^ 
77uU was as truiy luft as hee was wtfe\ 
Cautious, yetfuU of Caunceil ; Miid, yet free 
From/edging idle Pqfiularitie : 
To Good men gentle, to the Badfevere ; 
Loifd Vertuefor its f elf e, and not for Feare, 

This Fame infcrib'd and this (hall deck his Herfe, 
While there is Time, or memorie of Verfe. 
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On Sir Robert Aytan^ late Secretarie 

to her Maj^He. 



ELEGIE. 

XEares are all Great mens ObfeqtiieSy when they 
Break from the glorious prifon of their Clay; 
Poland fluent eyes their lodes mourns, 
As if they meant to drowne them in their Umes. 
If then this fonow cuAomarie bee, 
How many vfe& Ihould bee wept out for thee 1 
Admired AytanI every moumfull breath 
lamenting thine (hould figh itfelf to death, 
As proud to wait on thy pure Soul, which fled 
To heaven fo fwiftly ; none did think thee dead, 
TiU the loud Bell (Deaths Trumpet) did prochdme 
Thy flight to immortalide ; then Fame 
Hofelfe put on Grie& Liverie, and fung 
Thy wei^ty lofle, till fliee had loft her tongue 
In that &A ufe, as if fliee meant to have 
A Tombe for all her Stone in thy Grave. 
Thou, who when living. Truths example ftood, 
To tttch Great men to be Great and Good ; 
Nay, to be Wife and Leamd, to adl each paurt 
Of dieir Lives Scene, with Vertue and with Art, 
Which thou mad'ft Vertues Hand-maid, and with fldl 
Managed thy Greatnefle, without Greatnefle ilL 
But Sonow does diftraA me, and my Zeal 
Of Grief for thee does (with the pradlice) fteal 
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Awaj my Mnfes Facilities, and now 

Deaths Embleme (Qiprfffi) hangs upon my Brow 

Heavie as thy cold Mazble j elfe ere this^ 

My pregnant Muf e, big with an Eztaiis 

Of Wonder, had endeavoured to fet forth 

The nnexpreiliTe glorie of thy Worth : 

It had difplaid thy Learnings which was fuch. 

That it (in juftice) may compare with much 

Admired Barclay^ or be (aid to fide 

^th Wit-excelling Buchanan^ (the pride 

And glorie of thy Nation) Twas fo known 

To both the Kingdomes, each would gladly own 

Thee as their Off-fpring, but ours (grieving) muit 

Only be happy to preferve thy dull : 

Which as if Fame had meant it (hould inherit 

Tlie glorie due unto thy living Merit, 

This unaocuftom'd Honour to it brings 

To mix with iacred aihes of our Kii^ 

Good, is in SubjeAs Kingly, and in thee 
All Graces drive to make an Unitie 
Of pious goodnefle ; many flames lb meet, 
Ana curie into one ^rramid, then greet 
Their fubtle Spheare ; in Aytam eqpiall Breft 
Dwels all that could for Vertue be expreft. 
So that the brig^tneffe of his lives jnft gkny 
Shall (hame the Bad, be to the good a Story. 
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Vpon the Noble Colonell-Generall 
Burroughs^ flaine at the Ifle of Ree. 

E LEG IE. 

ADmired Burroughs 1 though to deck thy Herfe 
Thy Merits challenge a Tenth Mufes Verfe ; 
Though, if thy Va]o«r juil reward (hould have. 
Mars (hould tome Poet, write thy Epitaph : 
Yet let not thy bled foule (Heroick Spirit) 
That now in heavens great Armie does inherit 
The Civick Gariand, Laurell, and enjoyes 
More glorioos triumphs than the Romi(h toyes 
Uf *d to grace happie Conqueils with, defpife 
This, though no Hecatombe, yet a Sacrifice, 
Which the well-wifhes of a bleeding heart 
Ofiers as Fun'rall flames to thy defert 

To lay thou wert Wife, Valiant, and the reft 
Of thofe good Attributes thy Worth ezpreil 
T include in it, were nothing; 'twere more fit 
That fome fweet Genius, fome Ovidian Wit 
Should fludie for new Epithites t'expreife 
Thee as thou wert then living, that's no le(Te 
Than Mafter of thofe Gifts, which here related 
Would make old Nature proud (he had created 
A work of fo much wonder, that pale Death 
Has lodged thee now (Uluflrious Soule) beneath 
A pile of M^ble, whofe hard entrails weep 
0*re thy cold aflies ; and fince yron-fleep 
Has dofed thy eye-lids, let thy (ilent Grave 
Retain with thee this for thy Epitaph : 

Hare lies a CclaneU^ flaine byfataU Shot ; 

Who loft his Rfgment^ and a Kingdomegoi. 
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Vpon the right Honourable, the 

Lady EUJabetk Rick. 

EL EG IE. 

^Hylookstkediy fodidl? lAjr dooft appear 
As if it were coDtiafled to a Teai I 
Or rather had put off eOentiall Ught, 
To flirowd its Lutlre in eternal! night I 
The Clouda are drowfi^ as they meant to fleep. 
Or rather pregnant (with lalt Dew) to weep. 
Tia pad the Morning now, Daj needs not powie 
Its precious niojrllure on each amorous Flowre \ 
The Violets want not liquid pearls i adwne 
Their azure ears, nor from the beauteous Uome 
Docs the pale Coulhp or the Primrofe feek 
A Chriflall Gemm to hang upon its Check ; 
Their pride does wither, they hang down their head^ 
As if they would intombe them in their beds. 
The Sun-afpiring L^rk under his Wing 
Hanging his head, feems now to figh, not fing. 

What (hould portend this ladnes I why fho^ ntirth 
Seem thus o'th' fuddain to bee fled from Earth I 
No Comet has appear'd <£ late, no Star 
With blazing bnghtnefle threatned Death or War. 
The caufe thai of this fuddaio change nuiA be 
Beyond the reach of wife Afirole^ 
fMy Fancie bas't) This alteration falls 
Only at Beauties, Vertues Funeralls. 
Thefe a^ no common Obfequies, fince Shee 
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fOfaiilzioiis Ladic) is enfoic*d to bee 

The Caufe of thde lamented Ritea^ by proud 

Imperious Death confin'd into a Shrom : 

Shee that waa fb (apoAatiftij Good, 

Her Vertae was her Honour more than Blood : 

Whofe Innocence and Love was all her Care : 

Who was as purely Chad as Shee was Fayre : 

So fon of noble Carriage, that her Life 

Ifay be the Figure of a perfedl Wife, 

Look here you curious Great Ones, here doth ly 

A Glafle for you to drefs your Actions by. 

*Twas not the name of Cdndijh^ fo ally'd 

To Worth, that could in her beget leaft Pride ; 

Nor did ihee boaft her Title, bong led 

A g^cnious Bride to hopefiill Rkh his Bed. 

Gifitie as Summer Evenings^ or as Ayre^ 
In Us firjl naUve Purities and Faire 
As was the Btasns of the CnaUd IJghi^ 
B^are it ever had amverfd with Nt^hi; 
HutnUe as Vafriay that in Prayer ccpirei 
And Chajt as thqfe who never knew Defire 

Was this jReligicus Dame, who nere can die, 
Simee her awn Fame has writ her Elegie. 
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Vpon the death of his Siller, 
Mrs Prifcilla Glapthame. 

E LEG IE. 

HAppie Arabians^ when your Phtemx dies 
In a fweet pQe of fragrant Spiceries 1 
Out of the Aflies of her Myirh-bum'd Mother, 
(That you may dill have one) fprings up another. 
Unhappie we I Since 'tis your Phcadx nature, 
Why could not ours, our only matchlefle Creature 
Injoy diat right f Why from the Mothers Ume 
Did not another PhcaUx (Iraight retuzne ? 
Oh ! there's a reafon ; 'twas caufe Natures Store 
All fpent on her, is now become too poore 
To frame her equall, fo that on her Herfe 
My trembling hand ihall hang this Fun'rall Veile. 

Vertue and BeautU^ none can boa/i to have^ 

They art both burUd in herfdeni Grave; 

Who was Loues^ TYuths, Btautie^ and Vertua 

Pride; 
With her Lote^ Truths BeatOie and Vertue iy'i. 
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Vpon the death of Mrs. Sufanna 

OJhalflon. 

E JL E G I K, 



Jr Free thee leave me, Grief ; if thou wilt ftay 
[ Within my panting Bred, Ihew mee the way 
o prefent death ; or force my eyes to (hed 
So laige a flood of Tears, as may bee fpred 
like a tranfparent Chriilall Sheet upon 
Her Giave, that fo no other woithlefs Stone 
Afpire f adome her Monument Oh Shee ! 
Who was what ev'ry lo]rall Wife (hould bee : 
Shee in whofe living Charafler was writ 
A modeft Sweetnefle doath'd in harmlefle Wit : 
Not like thofe ayrie Dames that only drive 
To keep their Faces, not their Fames alive : 
That prey upon their Husbands wealth, confume 
Whole Signories in Painting and Perfume : 
That only make an IdoU of their Will, 
And hate all Good, 'caufe they account it IlL 
No, ihee was plealing, void of lead Offence ; 
Was fully Wife, yet SxH of Innocence. 
But oh ! how I undoe my felfe I I now 
Mud pull my Lawrell from my wrinkled Brow, 
And wreath'd in deathfull Cjrpreffe, ladly call 
My Mufe to wait upon her Funerall. 
Light thy fick Tapirs, penfive Mufe, and come 
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To wait her Death, and thine owne liaxtjidome ; 

For never be invok'd to write (by mee), 

When hers is writ^ another EUgit. 

Now in that filent Tenement ^ Dei^ 

The Church, go ling in a foil Swan-like breath, 

A Requiem to thy memoiy ; and there 

Drowne ev'ry word thou utter'ft with a Teare : 

But let them be fuch Tears as may ezprefle 

Not Sorrow, but a joyful Extafis. 

And Tou (dear Sir) in whom there doth furviYe 
So much of her, (hee needs muil reft alive 
In your yet bleeding memory ; Tou that know 
How much each tributarie Grace did owe 
To her unmatch'd Perfedlions ; how that (hee 
Was Vertues, Beauties juft Epitome : 
How that her Eyes were Spheais in which did move 
The equall orbs of Chaftitie and Love : 
Her Cheeks two fields of purity, where grew 
The Rofe and Lilie, mixt i' th' mutuall hue 
Of Smiles and Blulhes ; how each outward pait 
Did fpeak tiie richer luilre of her Heart, 
Her Minds intenfive glory. When you think 
Juftly on this, her Grave no more (hall drink 
Your fi^quent Tears ; but fhiught with noble lliith, 
Youll foon deveft your Soul of all that's Earth 
About it ; (ay, 'twas juftice to transfene 
From thb dull Region fuch a matchledi Stanre, 
And fix't r th' Chriilall Heav'n; youll then con- 

fefle 
Tour conilant Love to her appeared fax le(re 
In Griefe than Joy ; for foirow fpent for this 
Her happineffe, is envie to her bliife^ 
Not charitie f her memory ; yet my Verfe 
Shall hang a lading Hatchment on her Herfe, 
My Lawrell deck her Ume, in which does lie 
As much as of Mortalitie could die. 
You Sir, who then beft knew her perfeA life 
Ought to rejoyce, not grieve for your dead Wfe. 
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SYLVIA. 




FRAGMENT 



DAMON thus did 'plaine* 
Behold a Cloud (out of the foamie 

Maine) 
'Gan to anfe» and over-looke the Earth, 
the Sea (from whence it took its birth) 
As dull and pond'rous ; dill it mounts iq) higher 
With asure Wings, as if it meant t' afpire, 
SfMght of commanding Natures free Confenti 
To place 'bove Ajr the watxy Element ; 
Wbofe vain ambition, frxim his calid Sphear, 
When nimble Fire, the chiefe and fupreme Peere 
Of Elements, beheld ; his fervent Ire 
IncreaTd his furies adding Fire to Fire, 
Making him hotter than Uie eij^hth degree* 
Which is prefcrib'd him by Phiiofophie ; 
And calling to his accident, the Heat 
That by him fate upon a brasen Seat ; 
Which flam'd like iEtna, when Typheus breath . 
Threatens to blow up the Sidlian earth. 
He bad him quell that over-daring Foe, 
Who ftill made hall to his own overthrow. 
Heat ftiait obayd ; and wrapping up in Smoke 
His hoiTid Flames, a fpeedy paflage took 
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Into the fierie Regions, and with force 

Of rayes more ardent dian the Sun's bright Hoife 

When they ore-tum*d their Mailers purple Cair, 

And drownd in Fo^ the ventrous Waggoner^ 

Drew up the willing Cloud, that (Iriv'd to flie, 

With Icarus to its owne Tragedie. 

Jud as a Load-ilarre, whofe attradling force 

Does caufe the Iron leave its native Couife, 

And mount to it; fo did Heats pow'ifull might 

Inforce the following Cloud till it had quite 

Paifd the firil Ringdome, and was upward gone 

Into the pure Ayrs middle Region ; 

Then back with fpeed, the Heat 'gan homewanl 

fare 
And left the Goud to th' mercy of the Ayre ; 
Whofe fubde bodie being light and drie, 
Could not indure the Clouds moid qualitie. 
(Clouds, and all heavie Meteors, Rain, and Snow, 
Haile, and the like, are Bodies mixt, that grow 
Out of the Earth, and watzy Element, 
Which by their nature pondVous, dill are bent 
Down to the Center, but the Ayre and Fire 
Of more pure fubftance, feek to force them higher 
Towards the Sphear, that in their down^dl thence 
They may triumph, and ihew their Eminence 
Over thofe duller bodies ; but the natures 
Of thefe two groife, yet fdlly iimple Creatures 
Will not permit afcenfion, they attradl 
Therefore thefe Meteors upwards, which compaA 
Of humid Vapours, needs mull feek to bow 
Downwards again) : Our Cloud then which was 

now 
Left by its hot Condudlor, flraight was cafl 
By the inraged Ayr with greater had, 
To kiffe the Center (than a Parthian Bow 
Can (hoot an Arrow, or a Morter throw 
Deathful Granado's) : in its way it fbrook 
Upon the Firmament, and there b'ing broke, 
Its wat'ry fubflance did obfcure the Plaine 
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And gawdie Heaven with Clouds, which foaght 

again 
To joyn in one, and fill the buxome Ayre, 
Juft as youVe feen a Painter on a foire 
White Table drop fome little fpots of Black, 
Which running here and there, at length does make 
One Colour in the Grownd-work ; or as when 
Two ntnn'rous Hods of wel-refolved men 
Meet in the Field, and with the murd'rous Smoak 
Of their Death-fending Muskets, drive to choak 
Their bloodj fistfls from view of lightfome day. 
The Sulphure fljring man^ a feVrall way. 
At laA does meet, and dim the Chriflall Sky : 
So did this Clou<^ now many, by and by 
One Cloud agen; which when the Rofe-cheek'd 

Sun 
(Who had but halfe his daily labour run) 
Saw from his ihining Chariot, on hee fpeeds^ 
Driving amain his Nedlar-glutted Steeds 
Through the dark Welkin, now he 'gins to call 
On F^viSf now on y£thon^ then lets fall 
His angry Whip upon their fweaty backs. 
Now pullsthe Raines hard, which again he flacks, 
That they might have more free and open Couife 
Tezpell the Cloud, which fcoming the Suns force, 
With pitchie mills did fo obfcure his light. 
That day feem'd tum'd into Cimmerian Night 
Then (Iraight the Cloud out of its watrie Store 
Showr'd as if godly Pyrrhus age once more 
Had been approaching, when blew Proteus drave 
His flocks to fee the Mountains, Fiflies clave 
Unto the Elmes, before a noted feat 
For harmlefse Turdes. All the Winds did meet 
In hoflile oppofition ; Aufler fought 
With Lybs^ and he with Boreas^ who from out 
His rapid throat call gulls, and did difplay 
His wings as wide, as when Orythia 
Was by him ravilht : Thunder Irom the Skie 
Like to lowd mulick, made a Harmonic : 



2i8 Poems. 

With die Winds wliiftling (hrilneffe» Seas did roare 

Rifing in frothie Mountainesi that the Shore 

Trembled for feare» left the impetuous Waves 

Should paise their Limits, and become the Graves 

To the adjoyning Meadows : And our Swaine 

Damm^ who erft in Tears b^an to plaine 

His XMs bfle, now let that ialt dew faXL, 

To folemnize his poor flodu FuneralL 

For loe, big-fweUiug with the late-lalne Raine 

2y^ broke ore his BankSi and ran amaine 

Into the Meadowesy where our Shepheaids kepi 

Their Woolly Chaige, which prefently was fwq>t 

Down by the greedy River, as wee fee 

A Towne beleagur'd by its Enemie, 

When by an on-flaught 'tis furpriz'd and tane» 

Both old and young are by the MartiaU Traine 

Of the Viflorious Souldiers muidred : fo 

Dealt the inraged River ; to and fro 

It ran, and bore down all ; the tender Lambs 

That then were fucking of their milkie Dams, 

Ere they could waile their deaths with one lad 

bleat, 
Were fwalloVd up, yet hanging on the Teat. 
Nor did the Flodcs hom'd-Leaders brazen Bell 
Serve him for ought, unlefle to ring a knell 
To the Folds drowning; 'twas in vain to ftrive» 
For the poor Shepheaids now to (ave alive 
Themfelves was all their ftudie ; to a Wood, 
Whofe top had long a mark to Sea-men ftood, 
They trembUog fled, when ftiaight the Cloudy Skie 
'Gan to deer up, and Phoebus lightfomdy 
Agen to (hine ; the Mufes of this Grove 
To chaunt their fylvan Madrigalls, and move 
The Stones to liften, and the loftie Trees 
To bow their dewie heads ; the bufie Bees 
Leaving the hollow Oaks which the late Rain 
Had fordd 'em enter, now began again 
Their little thighs with juyce of Thyme to fill ; 
But the amazed Shepheards tremblmg ftiU, 
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Could fciroe give credit to their wondring eyes, 
(Sadi pcnr'r has feare if throng^ it furprize 
Our Imile and fences) they beheld the Wood 
Ai*t had been water, thought each pjaih a flood, 
And evety drop that from the booghs did fidl 
They diouglit a tear (hed for their FuneralL 
In this amaxement (landing ; to their light 
An objeA was prefented, naked quite, 
Sare that her ihowie Smodc did comp^fle in 
Its iHiite embraces, her &r whiter Skin. 
They law bound to an Oak fo rare a Creature 
As feem'd to be the woric on whidi old Nature 
Had fpent her beR Materialls. 

Not Cytkerm^ when fliee naked rofe 

From the Seas wafiy bofome, did difdofe 

Halfe of her Beauties ; nor die nimble Maid, 

To whoCe fwift Feet fo many Suitors paid 

Their heads as tribute; nor the Wood-njrmphs 

Queen 
When ihee was bathing by AiUon feen, 
Showd like to her ; by whom Pigmalian might 
Have tane a Patteme, and have fram'd a right 
Modell of Beautie : her attractive Haire, 
Bright as the Sun-beams, drew th* inamoux'd Ayr 
Gently to waft it ; and her Pearis of Sight, 
Thou^ drown'd in Tears, call fca& a glitt'ring 

light. 
That throu^ daric Sorrow ihin'd; the winged 

Boy 
Leaving his Mothers Fountains, came t' injoy 
Thofe Chriflal Wels, whofe pure drops could redreffe 
Sooner than NcAar,hot Loves thirdineiTe. 
The Naiades, and tripping Fairie Elves 
Repin*d to fee in their owne Woods, themfelves 
So fane furpaff'd in Beautie; and the Grove 
Thinking 't had been Syhfonus faireil Love, 
Brought thither all his CMT-fpring, with pretence 
To doe his Gods belov'd Nymph reverence^ 
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Firft did the Thome moil amoroufly begin 
To twine about her, yet nere prick'd her skin ; 
Then aged Palmes, and Vi£lor-crowning Bayes 
Halfe-withered (at her Eyes all-quickning Rayes) 
Came and reneVd their fineflmefle ; and the Yew 
Unkind to weaxie Paflengers, at view 
Of her, lofl all his poyfon ; and the Tree 
Whence Vmus Minion in his Infancie 
Was by the Wood-nymph taken, did prefume 
To borrow fweetneffe finom her breaths perfume ; 
Here did the Cedar meet the (lately Pine, 
And it the Cyprefle, feeking to intwine 
Their buihie tops, which Arbour-wife did run 
To (hade her Face, and robb the am*rous Sun 
Of his de(ired Kifies ; all the Wood 
At view of her, as much amazed dood, 
As when the Oegrin Harpids cunning hand 
Gave life to Mountains, forc'd Panchaya (land 
Shaking her Balmie Treffes. Had the deep 
Sighs (hee expir'd not (hewd that life did keep 
In her a happie re(idence, the Swaines 
Would have imagin'd that her azure Veines, 
Her Iv'rie Neck, and fwelling Breds, the red 
Of her Dimenfions, not to be expred, 
T* have been Diands Statue^ there ere^ed 
To be ador'd ; but when they had refpedled 
Her fighs, and faw her living as (h' ad been 
Some Sylvan Godde(re, or the Nymph whofe green 
Scepter commands the Forreds ; they ask'd grace 
For off 'ring entrance to that facred place. 
The ba(h(idl Virgin, from her weeping eyes 
Shot glitt'ring Rayes hot Loves Incendiaries, 
Teaching Daies Tapor a more glorious Shine 
Than Diamonds give to Jet, when they intwine. 
At them the frozen Waggoner might thaw 
His^Chariot axel'd with congealed Snow ; 
And the dow moving North-dar having felt 
Their temp'rate heat, his Kides would melt, 
And being adi'ighted at the fight of men, 
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CalTd ap the blood into her Cheeks agen 

Which fear had made depart thence ; bluihing red, 

As does Aurora when ihee leaves the Bed 

Of old Tythordus ; faine (he would have got 

Into the Woody tooke Daphne from the hot 

Pnrfuit of loilfull CyntMus ; the Oak 

She oft befoi]|[fat to lend its Bark to doak 

Her from dieir view, bat when Ihe iiaw how vain 

Her wiflies were, (hee then began amain 

To beat her Breils, and from her radiant eyes 

To fend a (howre, whofe drops were of more price 

Than thofe which conquered Danae : As (hee thought 

With plaints and grievous (ighs to have befought 

The Siepheards to unbind her ; from the thick 

Of the green Wood, came running toward her, quick 

As fome Numidian Lyon from his Den, 

(Half-ftarv'd with hunger) to his prey, three men 

Three Monders rather, dad in Weeds of haire. 

Save that their Legs, and Armes, and Necks all bare, 

Look'd rougher th^ tiieir Garments ; to the Maid 

Then bent their cruell ileps, who humbly praid 

The Heavens for pitie; on the Villains went 

Towards the Oak with a moft damn'd intent 

To ravi(h her; the Trees that by her (lood 

B^an lament ; the light Nymphs of the Wood 

Imploi'd the chafl Diana to defend 

Her wretched Votrefie ; and the Birds did rend 

The Ayr with di(mall fcreetches : Phylomell 

In mourning accents fram'd her voice to tell 

The Vengeance due to Ravifhers : the Fire 

That bum'd their entrails, blown by foul de(ire, 

Made their eyes fparkle, yeelding horrid light 

Unto their frufl, whofe biackne(re did affright 

The bluihing Sun, who hid his golden head 

And feem'd to fuffer an Edipfe through dread 

Of that dark deed ; and now they did begin 

With facrilegious hands to touch that skin. 

Which foft as LyUan Silk, did even intice 

Love there to build his choiced Paradice. 
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When the imaged Shepbearda^ who behdd 

Their monftrous puipofe, with (tern fury fildt 

Ran to her fuccoiir ; as a Bear, wfaofe young 

Is flolne away, or as a Wolfe among 

A flock of Sheep, when by the Pallors care 

Hee*8 hindied of bis prey ; juft fo did &re 

The difappointed Letdiers ; and with cries 

Whofe hideous found lent diunder to the (kies. 

They ru(h'd upon the Shepheazds, who prepar*d 

For all incountersy flood upon their guard, 

And with their hooks, which (bmetiaies usTd to catdi 

The tender I^ambs and bleating Ewes, they watdi 

To meet Uieir blows, and llrength with ftro^di repel; 

All (Irook togedier, yet not one blow fell 

In vain to th' ground; the fweat and purple blood 

That trickled from them, dim'd their lights, yet ftood 

The fight in equall ballance ; now the Swaines, 

And then the Wood-men had the odds ; their paines 

Seem'd not to make 'em wearie ; thefe did fight 

Spux'd on by lufl, and thefe in juftice right 

Now 'gan they grapple, and widi all their force 

Striv'd to orethiow each other ; no remorfe 

Of their own harmi^ could move their angrie minds 

To come to parley : fiuie when it blinds 

Our foules, is fuch a paflion ; not the rage 

Of hungrie Indian Lyons, when they wage 

With ravenous Leopards battell for their prey, 

Was like to theirs ; fierce Beads and Tygeis may 

Be held as mild; the JBrrifl^ Maftifiin fi^t 

With his couragious Jri/k oppofite; 

The Dragon arm'd with plates of ftraogeft Male, 

Againfl l€ves Bird ; the Sword«^(h and the Wfaale 

Were models of tlus Combate ; till at length, 

Might overcame, Vertoe gave place to Strength : 

The Shepheaida breadilefle were ; their angrie foes 

Wax'd more couragious, and did feek to dofe 

With their half-vanquifli'd enemies : as a Steed 

Who having run with over-haftie fpeed 

Mod of his Race, does eie it fiilly end. 
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Tire ; fo the Shepheards who did rafiily fytsA 
Their fpirits at the entrance of the Fraj, 
Ere it was done, had none to fpend, yet they 
With courage held the Fight up, till by force 
Madred, they fell, each with a wounded Corfe 
Striking the earth now when they could no more 
Strike their inhumane foes. The lavage Bore 
That in revenge wiathfull DUfymta fent 
To Ipoile Ae CMaUtbmkm Continent, 
When he had drawn the valiant Dardans bloodt 
Could not triumph more ; they infulting Hood 
like to fo many Gofhawks ore their prey, 
Ore the poor Swains ; what then could Sylvia^ 
(So hight the Nymph) expert, but prefent death, 
Or ravi(famentf winch to prevent, her breath 
She fought to flop with her gold tramell haire, 
fint when it came into her Hps, it there 
Amorouily hung, fpight of her force, to fuck 
Myriads of melting kifles ; fee the luck 
Heavens had ofdaun'd to lave her ; with her cries 
And with the late-fought Combats Ecchoing noife^ 
Drawn to the place, arriv'd an armed Knight, 
Who to avoid the feaifuU tempefts might, 
Had tane the Woods for (helter, jud as they 
Widi barbarous outcries were about to flay 
The honed Shepheards, whom when he did view 
In that apparent perill, draight he flew 
Upon the ludfull butchers, and his Sword 
Dealt deathfuU dole amongd 'em ; they afford 
Him blowes for blowes^ and dangerous fight main- 
tain 
Till hi5 drong hand vidloriously had flain 
The fierced of tiiem ; then the other paire, 
Like to a flone that through the fubtle Ayre 
Flies from a forcing fling, fo fad they fled 
Into the wood ; the Shepheards ahnod dead 
With wounds and bniifes, joyfully did rife 
To thank their Saviour, who had cad his eyes 
Up to the Tree where lovely SyMa dood. 
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Bound, like the Tyrian Damfell when the flood 

Sent up a Whale to eat her. This {Irange fight 

So full of wonder, filld the courteous Knight 

With admiration, and defire to know, 

Both who (hee was, and who had ufd her fo. 

And hading forward to the holy tree, 

He gently 'gan to loofe her bands ; but (hee 

Who in the Idea of her frighted thought 

Saw nothing but her Foes, imagin'd nought 

But prefent Rape, gave up her virgin breath 

From whence diee had it, and enrich'd foul Death 

With the mod precious flavour : not the Boy 

Now tum'd a FloVr whom Phcshus did dellrqy 

With his Sledg-calling ; nor Orithids £ure 

Siiler, fweet Procris^ whom the name of Ayre 

Brought to her mine ; nor loves beam-bum'd Love 

In death appealed fo amorous. As a Dove 

TruTd by a Falcon gently takes the (Iroke 

Of Death, fo did fliee. The broad fpreading Oak 

Erft proud of its faire Captive, fadly now 

Began lament, and mournfully to bow 

His aged head, to kiffe her livelieft Corfe ; 

The Wood-nymphs moumfiill plaints did even en- 

force 
The neighb*ring Rocks to weep; our Shepheaids 

tears 
Watred the earth : in her lad death, appeaxes 
His Kalds loife to Damon^ fo that hee 
Wept both for hers, and KcUds Tragedie. 
But all their woes were nothing to the plight 
Of forrow feizing on the gentle Knight, 
When hee beheld her perifh ; that his griefe 
Made him foiget to tender quick reliefe 
Unto her fainting ; yet at laft he ran 
Unto a neighboring fountaine, and b^^an 
To catch the glyding water, which did meet 
His labouring hands, thence leapt into her fweet 
Though dying face, fliee only in a fwound, 
And not quite dead ; the iaving water found 
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Memns to reome her, (for 'tis fure the nature 

Of fuddain tdumcesy which poiTeffe a Creature 

Only when Feare does call from every part 

The lively Mood to aid the fiunting heart, 

Agen to vanifhy when the blood is called 

By fome quick motion to the parts appalTd 

For want of it ; Shee therefore in this guife 

Handled, unfeald (forthwith) her death-dof 'd eyes. 

As die tramfplendent Guider of the Day 

OMcar'd by douds^ more brightly does difplay 

When h' *alh orecome them, his all-piercing light ; 

So did the blaang Comets of her fight 

Dait now more lucid dearaeif e, every beame 

Of it deferving to have been a Theame 

For all the Poets. Not the Cyprian Role 

Or filver Lillie, what can we fuppofe, 

Was like her Cheeks f Hypeibolies muft needs 

Fail to exprefle that which it felfe exceeds 

All Met^>horv : in them the bluihing Red 

Striv'd to appeare, and back unwilling fled 

To give that place to the more poVrAill White : 

Judge but what fulnefTe of fincere delight 

Rapt the late fearfiill Knight when he did fee 

Her live agen ; hee hailed to the tree, 

And kindfy chear^d her tim*rous heart ; the Maid 

Could Icaxce bdeeve her ears or eyes, which paid 

Joy a moll welcome tribute ; to unbind 

Her cords he hailed, while tiie moflie rinde 

Of the broad fpreading tree did ftiive to deave 

To her fiur skm, as iTt had rather leave 

Its mother Oak than her; beneath the Ihade 

Of a thick Kg-tree Ihe before had laid 

Her light lilk garments, which the Shepheards 

brought 
To doath her with ; the loving vellures fought 
To flie unto her bodie ; loon as Ihee 
Had put them on, with bluihing modellie 
She thank'd the noble Champion and the Swains, 
Who for her lake had undeigone fuch pains 
a Q 
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As merited reqtdtall ; but a look 

From her fweet felf both Kni^t and Siepheards 

took 
As a reward fuffident ; they would faine 
Have ask'd her name, but duril not; how Ihee 

came 
To be diflreft fo ; but leil (hee (hould chance 
With thought of it to fall into a Trance 
Agen, they would not crave 't ; She humbly prayed 
The Knight and Shepheards, flie might be conveyd 
By them home to her Fathers houfe, that ftood 
Under the covert of that lucklefie Wood 
Where (hee had run fuch danger: Straight way 

they 
Leaving the curfed Villaines corps a prey 
To meager Wolves, the leavie Grove forfook ; 
Shee being their Guid, a beaten Path they took 
Into a Meadow, where the Fowers did (Inve 
With eager motion, which (hould firil revive 
From their late drowning, that they fo might meet 
With dewie lips the beauteous Virgins feet 

CaUra defwU. 
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On the death and Poems, of his moft 
deare friend. Mailer Thomas Beedame.{i). 

WHY did thy mufe difphy her eaglets wine, 
And make a flight at heaven t whydid (hee 
fing^ 
like to the eaidy Laxke^ idien (he begunne, 
Glad caxoDs in the eare o' the liftning Sunne» 
Tin heavens inhabitants did even conf pire, 
To fiiatdi thee as a chanter to their quire, 
But i^ksrioos Beabmu^ ere he left the earth, 
Did give to fiune a Monument, a birth. 
To Indb a fivine fimcy, as in fpight 
Of fiite, (hall Uke a predons ray of li^t, 
Dwdl Ixmt his ume^ where all the mdes fit, 
Wayling the lofle of his emergent wit 
And weeping ore his aflies till their eyea^ 
Inftead of teares, flied moumfoll Elegies. 
Peneian Daphne, there her armes difplayes, 
As if (he would intombe him in her bayes. 
And (he who Phcebus hot purfuit did (hunne^ 
Imbnoes the old aihes of his f onne. 
There a bright troope of Viigins that from Cure, 
^ipeaie^ refembling evenr one a ftaire, 
Diown'd in a fee of peane^ doe fiully nfe, 
fhxn his lov^d ume^ each one without their eyes. 
Wqyt out, or burning left there, as they'd meant^ 



(i) Fkcfised to Pmhu Dkmi, and Hmmcmt. By Thtmta 
Loud. 1641. 



2y> 



Poems. 



Thofe lights for tapers to his Monument 
Where (hall we find at fach a time a foole, 
That could in flowing nmnbers even contronle^ 
Arts nimbleft currents, and mod fwiiUy glide. 
Without lead noyfe, admired before efpide. 
So have I feene a gentle ftreame, with fweet, 
And fluent motion, foftly hail to meet, 
Its mother Ocean, and inrich her (lore. 
With a more gratefuU tribute then before. 
A thoufand violent torrents paid, whofe waves^ 
Though lowder, brought leffe muficke to their grsvesi 
His life was all one harmony, and in's death, 
Numerous, and (ull of fweetneiTe was his breath, 
Expanded like the Swans concluding layes, 
In lailing accents, that (hall fpeake his prayfe^ 
While Feather-footed time does fwifUy pafle^ 
Or has a Hand left in his plenteous glaffe, 

This is my vote^ which to thy Booke (hall be 

A juft applaufe, to thee an l^^e. 
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In obiium LctchrymabUem^ 

Thomas Beedome, nuper defunlK^ et in 

praclara ingenii fui Monumenta 

Jam primum edita. ( i ) 

Slcdne criddi cecidifli morte peremptus ? 
Scdne in extremos, juflus es ire rogos t 
£l vix ingrefliis teneros lanuginis annos ; 

Comiis ante diem, blande Bedome^ tuum. 
Quid vsmXy at tremulis cednifli dodla Camaenis 

Cannina t Threidae digna legenda lyrae Y 
Qoidve quod anricommn dnxiflet pennula frontem t 

Ymbrafletque tuas laurus arnica genas ; 
Omnia cum noftri fint haec monumenta doloris : 

Quantaque virtus erat, tantus eritque dolor. 
Sc in Erithreo pretiolam littore concham 

Cum perdat ; Lachiymis proftruit Indus humum. 
Sicque fuper tumulum plorantia lumina (aliis 

Opprimimus fluviis : noxque fit atra dies ; 
Cur tamen irriguis guttas foluamus ocellisY 

Curve fluit gemitus noiler ab ore citus, 
Tene per altitfaroni fequerentur gaudia ludlus Y 

Tene per aftriferam quaereret unda domum 1 
Non petit affiduos iandlorum manfio planflus ; 

Convenit baud liquidis flamifer ignis aquis. 

(t) Prefixed to Beedcm^s IWms, 1641. 
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Nob opoi iirtfifi eft tuitaiii dcflcre nmsn 

Opprinet ct tantmn nniltsi roiiia vimm 
I Banc BWgniliroit jaAato qrraxme trimnplioej 

lion, ct depi Ais pende tropluea tbdis, 
Qonn fiagilfs i£bis ooBtemptibilefqiie iagitte 

SoBt. nee Tolneribiis faedis at ante tois 
Dufcikwiiut volntans jovenis tsipo sethen fcnplis 

ITifit ni mrato non¥?fi opnfqae libroi* 
AftOBe tOBBDoucB n^rtiwi^ int uUi temoocsL VltSB « 



Vifit obIib osti Tnwnirtito peQo i e unict 
Nee potmt tonifci nobfliore fiin. 
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To my noble Friend and Goflip, Cap- 
taine Richard Lovelace. 




Havefo hvig beene in your dAt^ that I was 
ahu>fl defferaU in myfdfe of making you 
Paimmi^ till this fancy by ravijhing from 
fomamw'Oart^ in its patrom^^fromiful me it would 
foH^ part of my formar engagtmenis to ymi. Wonder 
not tofts it invade you thus on the fudden : Gratitude 
is aerially and Uhe that Element^ nimble in its motion 
and f e rforma nee \ though I would not have this of mine 
of a French diffofitum^ to charge hotly and retreat un- 
fortunately : there may c^feare fomethsng in this, that 
may maintaine the field courageoufly againfl Envy^ nay 
amu off with honour \ if you^ Sir^pieafe to reft fatis- 
fiedy that it marches under your Enftgnes^ which are the 
defires oj 

Your trae honourer 

Hen. Glapthome. 
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[at Earthquake's this 1 that with fuch fiiry 

(hakes 
My lofty Turrets from their Bafel and 

makes 
Ly marDie pillars totter, as they meant 
To fink into the Centre t the event 
Of thde ilrange tenours certainly muft be 
Sad pre&ces to th' book of mifeiy. 
Which now is opend in me ; eveiy page 
Of which is able to affiright the age 
To heare it read, make Nature mourn and keep 
My Obit, nay the worlds great Genius weep. 
Row vaine are humane glories ? why (hould men 
Kepine to meet a diilolution, when 
Even in an inilant, fuch vafl frames as I, 
Caftles, and flatelieft marble ^bricks die t 
Nay Monarchies, fuch as have feen (the light 
Of the whole world) the Sun life fiure and bright. 
And fet within their limits, quickly have 
Had all their greatnefle fbrowded in the grave 
Of that fterne tyrant Deiliny, who flings 
His various ftormes on Kingdomes, nay on Kings, 
Who though they heavens immediate figures be, 
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Cannot evade this lad fatality : 

When like loud thunder violent, or die Nordi, 

Its fudden temped hideoufly breaks forth, 

As 't has on me, who have for many yeares 

Out-(hin'd the date and luflre of my Peeres. 

Great Hampton Court, faire Greenwich, Richmond, 

and 
The pleaiant None-fuch ; that I feem'd to Hand 
Equall with Lduurtt or that woik of all 
So much admir'd Spaines coftly Scuriall : 
Who (ince that prince of Prelates, Wodfey^ laid 
My firme foundations, have as Emprefle fwaid 
O're all the Britilh pallaces, and beene 
The conftant Refidence o' th' King and Queene, 
That with their prefence royall, did adome 
My well-built Fabrick : As continued Mome 
Had dwelt about my cheeks, whofe every ray 
Appeard fuffident to create new day 
Forth of the Chaos ; As if t* had b^;unne 
Here to doe Homage to the Eafteme Sunne^ 
Which never more &all red with bluihes rife. 
To fee himfelfe out-lhin'd by th' orient Eyes, 
Of thofe pure Conftellations : that dill went 
About me, made me leeme a firmament 
Of moving flarres : and unexampled I 
Was held the feat where Earth's bed Deity 
loy'd to refide. As I had beene the fumme 
Of pleafure, the worlds fole Elifeuno. 
Then were the times, when in my infant pride. 
Great Henry (who my buildings dignified 
Fird with that fupreme honour) did refort 
Hither, entituling me his Soveraigne Couit. 
When he his conquering Enfignes did advance. 
Over the bowels of infulting France : 
When Turwin trembled at his fierce Alarmes, 
Where Maximilian his Emperiall Armes, 
The Roman Eagles bravely did display 
Without difhonour, taking Englands pay. 
When conquerd Tournay fent his Xpoiles to adome 
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My wmEi fior fnch lUnllrious trophees borne. 
Then who like me was happy when that King 
To me did all his mighty triumphs bring. 
That Honoun owne brow could not boaft more 



More wreathes of Palme, then in thofe happy dayes 
Grew to my temples : And when iilken peace 
Had ty'd wars furly rage up ; what encreafe 
Of bleflisgs flow'd about me then I as Thames 
In its curl'd waves, had fwallowd the foure names 
Of thofe fweet Riyers that did once furround 
Eden, and I had beene that happy ground 
Fr^poant with Aromatick Balme and fpice. 
The firft created, long loft Paradife. 
Then did the worthies of that £unous Age, 
Make me the conftant, the continued ft£^e 
Where tfaejr did a£l their Revels, Mirth, and Sport, 
Being the harmleCTe Genii of the Court : 
When tOts and tumaments did to the life 
Imitate without blood-flied, wars hot ftrife. 
Then gentle Love did all his Cupids amie, 
To wound the Ladies (fuch wounds caufe no 

harme) 
And ftrike the ftubbome and more marble hearts 
O th* gallant Heroes with his flaming Darts. 
And idhen that King had run his mortall race, 
The thronging ftars ftriving to make him place 
Among their weaker fires : his hopefull fonne 
Edward (whofe vertues all affefUons wonne) 
That little Eye of Nature, the Delight 
O th' Kingdome, by his bloods undoubted right, 
Wielding this Scepter, did confirme to me 
The former charter of mv Soveraignty. 
So did his Sfter Mary^ though her raigne, 

Slanfe fraught with trouble) fcarcely did maintaine 
e in my wonted ornaments, when (he. 
Who was the very foule of Majefty, 
That virgin Queene, whofe unexampled glory, 
Gves truth to fiune, and miracle to ftory ; 
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In whofe pure frame, as in their fphears were fet 

The ilarres of Tisdor and Plantagind. 

EUeo^ ral*d, then I began to weare 

A drefle of Excellence, more rich, more deare^ 

And full of wonder, then Fames bounty coud 

Ere clothe her brazen pillars in. I flood 

The envy of all Nations ; then in me 

All bleffings flrived to make an unity. 

Then from the whole world, I did tribute take 

Brought into me by that great Neptime, Drake^ 

Who fiirrow'd up the threatning Oceans face^ 

(And fwift as billows doe each other chace) 

Purfued the (leps of honour through the maine, 

Rifling the treafures of fcarce known New Spain : 

Whofe Mines and Towns he ranfackt, and ran on 

(Big with a noble brave Ambition) 

Through all oppofing dangers, till he hurl'd 

As twere a girdle 'bout the fpacious world. 

Then did I groan under the unvallued weight 

Of fpoils caft on me in that Eighty Ei^^t ; 

When that fame huge Armado did invade 

The Britifh Seas with terrour, and difplayd 

(In forme of a vafl Crefcent on the flood) 

Itfelfe as if fhad beene a tall growne wood : 

TiU our finall Navy did it felfe advance, 

(Refolv'd to fland the utraoft florme of chance) 

Againfl that monftrous Fleet, that even defide 

Heaven in its infinite ambitious pride, 

And boldly led on by that Son of Fame, 

Our valiant Admirall, noble NatHngkamj 

Gave them fierce battell ; then in fire did flie 

Like thunderbolts in lightning from the Hde 

The deathfull bullets, fplitting with their flroak. 

The knotty rih& of their tough Bifcaine Oak : 

Cracking their Mafls, and with their fulphurous 

breath 
Giving their Ships frefh wounds to let in death : 
Which as they funk cafl forth a purple flood, 
And drownd in water, drownd the waves widi blood 
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The waves that by th' forc'd motion wrought fo high, 

As they had meant to hang teares i'th* Suns hot Eye, 

%Vho in a maze obfcur'd his golden light, 

While clouds of fmoak transformed the day to night. 

The affiighted Mirmaids flockt in (holes to fee 

That diflblution of Mortality. 

And as it were in pitty did inflead 

Of their &lfe Charms, chant requiems to the dead. 

The fcas blew Sexton, Tritany making graves. 

Did work fo heard he fweat amidfl the waves : 

And Proteus now a conflant vifage weares 

Of ibrrow, ihedding pearles in (lead of teares. 

Then what was rich and precious in that Fleet, 

With it the joyfuU Conquerours did greet 

Me at their home retume from thefe brave broyles, 

As I had been the temple where the fpoyles 

Of that renouned fea fight ought to be 

Hong up as Trophees to white vidlory : 

Nor were all thefe all triumphs that did fall, 

Daring this reigne, on me (then bled White-Hall) 

A thouland ornaments my rooms did gaine, 

Fetcht from the riched Cities of proud Spaine. 

When that lame joy of manhood whom his fate 

Did afterwards render unfortunate, 

Illuftrious EJfex with aufpicious iailes. 

Set forth to th'conqued of Herculean Caks. 

Where great Alddes fixt his pillars, and 

Writ Nonplus ultra to the then knowne Land : 

That City glorying in the Indian ore 

As low as earth humbled her head before 

That conquering Earle, while her tall towers and 

fpires 
Burnt (as 'twere Martyrs) in thofe hideous fires 
Themfelves made for themfelves, till their huge frames 
Confum'd to afhes in their own bright flames. 
Then did I flouri(h, then my fpacious rooms 
Were hung with Arras, nay with Perfian looms. 
Then did my walls dred in rich colours vie 
With Roman Pallaces for Imag'ry : 

R 9 
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Mofidck paintings (though I'm now foilome) 

Did then my coftly gilded roo& adoroe. 

Statues of Parian l£ajh\& fuch as might 

The amoTOus Pigmalian invite 

To laugh at his dull workmanflup, did grace 

My wadUu and gardens : then in every place 

The wheat crownd Ceres (with her head un(home) 

Freely advanc'd her plenty bearing home ; 

The moil delicious viands in full flate 

Serv'd to my tables in huge antick Plate : 

While plumpe Lycsus wifh green Ivie crownd, 

Danc'd up to th'eyes in precious wine, a round 

Through my large Lobbies : then thofe fons of chine 

And pith, the Guard carowfd black lacks of wine 

In (lead of iingle beare ; then did they eat 

Without controule that emperor of meat, 

The lufly chine of Beefe ; while I did feeme 

With magazines of plenty ilill to teeme 

Without lead feare of barrannefie : the fpring 

To me her beauties did as oflfrings bring, 

The glorious fummer and rich Autumne paid. 

Their bleflings as my tribute : while this maid 

Was my imperiall miilrifle wintei^s breath, 

Had not the force to freeze my youth to death : 

Which then like the Arabian yeere was feen. 

With gorgeous fiice dill flourinung and green. 

No dvill broile or forraigne feare did fright 

Me from my daily pradlife of delight ; 

luflice was then retum'd agen to earth, 

Thofe bliflefuU times gave no finifler birth 

To fowle oppreifions ; then within my frame 

Nere had been heard that fo detefted name 

Of a Monopoly ; nor by Patent made 

Lawfrdl, were iniuries to every trade ; 

But each one then did under his own vine. 

Eat his bread freely and caroufe his wine ; 

Which knew no Medium, then *twixt thofe extreams 

Of white and claret ; then the common theams, 

Of the glad people were full of joy and praife. 
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Of diofe fiipeibtively happy dayes. 

There were no clamors heard within my gates. 

Of men iniufUy rob*d of their eftates 

By powerful! Favourites : no fadlion then 

ReigDd, lefle an emulation amongil men 

Who ihould doe worthieft things. As in a hive 

The Bees imall paUace, where each one does drive 

Which fhall mod honey to the flore-houfe bring, 

Deflouring tfaofe chafte Virgins of the fpring 

The acore violets, that hang downe their heads, 

While they fuck all their fweetnelk from their beds : 

With irtiich dieir thighes fiilfil'd, they nimbly flie 

(Canying that vidlim of their indudiy) 

Into the common dwelling, where they iing 

Triumphant peans to their ayrey King : 

So 'twas in me, each ilriVd who (hould excell 

Others in adling the States bufinefle well. 

Who could moft frequent by th* worids eye be feen 

Ready in fervice to that viigin Queene. 

No tumults then, attempted were by tfa* rude 

And many-headed beafl, the Multitude : 

(To whom the prefent times feeme ever worft, 

Praifing the pail they never knew) they duril 

Not then in mutinous troops have pall by me. 

As if they meant to fright bright Majeily 

Out of my bofome ; then there was no (Irife 

Ith' Common-wealth about religion rife. 

But all was peace and juflice, which then grew 

Together like the Gemini I knew 

No gawdy faihions then from giddy JF^ana 

Brou^t hither (ince to be the Courts mifchance. 

Sick of that foiraigne pride, whofe various dreffe 

Has uihered in effeminate wantonnefle. 

The Lords then in their native hi^it went, 

Which was as comely as magnificent 

The Ladies then their genuine beauties ware. 

Ignorant of the impollure of falfe haire : 

Nor did they their owne red and white attaint 

Widi that fottle treafon againft Nature, paint : 
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But each one ilriv*d with cunning art to finde 

New wayes of vertue to adome Uieir mind. 

Such was my fate, fo temperate and jufl. 

It ne'r knew riot, nor convers'd with lulL 

Nor did my glories, when that virgins breath 

Expiring feemd to bring the Illand death, 

End or diminifh. A new (larre brake forth, 

As bright and quickning from the boiilerous North, 

Darting its cheerfull influence through my rooms. 

Which did from moumfull folitary tombs 

Refume their priftine lullre : when great Ia$nes 

Had pad the Twede to view imperiall Thames, 

Whofe fwans, in ilead of their own dirgies ling 

Triumphant welcomes to the long wifhd Ring ; 

Whofe each look was a (larre, and every fmile 

The Sun that quickned, with new life, this Ifle. 

This lames who the two Kingdomes did unite. 

As happy Henry the red rofe and white : 

This lames the darling and delight of &te, 

Borne for the Sohman oth' Britifh Sute. 

This king of more then Kingdoms, all mens hearts ; 

Monarch of letters, Emperour of arts : 

When he his happy peacefull reigne b^nne. 

What plenteous ftresunes of joy and blifle did ninne 

Through all my veines 1 what a full throngd refort 

Did beautifie each comer of my Court I 

When armes, as ufeleflfe, were hung up, no jaire 

Was heard, no noife of home or forraigne wane. 

The Mufes then did floriih, and upon 

My pleaiant mounts planted their Helicon. 

Then that great wonder of the knowing age, 

Whofe very name merits the ampleft page 

In Fames faire book, admired lohnfon Hood 

Up to the chin in the Pierian flood 

Quaffing crownd bowles of Nedlar, with his bayes 

Growing about his temples; chanting layes, 

Such as were fit for fuch a facred Eare 

As his majeflick Mafters was ; to heare, 

Whom he fo oft pleafd with (thofe mighty tasks 
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or wit and judgement) his well laboured Masks. 

Then thofe two thunderbolts of lively wit 

Beaumani and FleUhtr gloriouily did fit 

Ruling the Theater, and with their cleane 

Conceptions beautifying the Comick Scene. 

And noble Donne (borne to more facred ufe) 

EjcpreA his heavenly raptures ; As the juice 

Of the Hyblean rofes did diiliU 

Through the Alembeck of his nedlard quilL 

Chapman like Homer in me often reads 

His Oddifea» and lofty Iliads. 

That I did rather then appeare to be 

The worids beii lumiihd leamedfl Academy, 

Then the Kings pallace : who when fatall fire 

In its malicious fury did confpire 

To none part of my fiEure buildings ; He 

Great lawut renewd with State and Majefly, 

Like to himfelfe, that goodly Fabrick, whidi 

Is for materialls, as invention rich ; 

On poliihd marble pillars, which ihall (land 

To fpeak his fiune, while this renowned Land, 

Free from all the invafion of all foxraigne harmes. 

Is waUd about with Oceans watry armes. 

For which &ire ornament I muft beilow 

My gratitude on worthy InigOi 

Whofe skill in Fabrick did diredl each part 

Of that excelling frame with poweifull art. 

Tet (hould I filent be, the very ftones. 

So quaintly laid, will fpeak die pndfe of lones. 

But now the lands of his full glafTe being run. 

In the Imperiall chayre his royall Son 

fWhom heaven prote<% and with a profperous reign 

Grant to rule this fiaire Ifland, and maintaine 

It in tranquillity and happy peace. 

To Juflice and Religions full encreafe) 

Skave Charles fucceeded. Then my joyes renewd, 

As Eagles their old feathers being mewd. 

I with his vigorous prefence wannd, grew yong, 

My withcrd frame appearing farre more (Irong 
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Then^ its firll finindatioiis ; mirdi and fportt 

like iayries tripping through mj happy Courts. 

When Englands Ckaries die great in me was feenCi 

To give a gradoos welcome to his Queene, 

That flower of Ftancf^ her fexes £ureft pridej 

Maria Henrittta his deaxe Bride, 

Who with a numerous progenj has bleii 

The ^tifii Kingdom ; which in peace and reft 

Was pregnant with felicity, untill 

like torrents falUng from fome lofty hill. 

Or like fome fudden ftorme out of a doud 

Mifchief came thundering from the North ft> loud. 

As 'twould have wakend death; thence thence did 

rife 
Thofe teares which dwell in feas about mine eyes^ 
Then *gan my flatdy worid admired head 
To flumk, when Ckarla a puiilant Army led 
Into the fidd, with refohition hot, 
To tame the daring Valour of the Scot: 
Who uig'd (it feemd) by ibme Imagind wrong, 
Their confidence bemg as thdr foroe was ftrong, 
Came marching hidierwards : but yet white peace 
By its all powcarfull goodnefle caufd to ceafe, 
Tliofe fo lamented difcocds ; and did bring 
In iafety to me, home my much lov'd King : 
And as a Taper which ere it expires. 
Collects together, its conduding fires ; 
As 'twere to light it felfe to death, difplayes 
Ere it exdngu&es a fudden blafe ; 
More flaming glorious than it's perfedl fliine 
Could ere expand ; fo did thofe beames of mine 
Break forth, extending a gay fickly light, 
And now 's obvolv'd in an ere-laiUng night : 
Since Ckarls his abfence ; as you've feen die ayre, 
Which yefterday was fo ferene and fiure : 
Heaven's forehead wore no wrinkles ; curie its bnm 
Into a thouiand dulky fiurows now : 
So tis with me, who am enforc'd to fliroud 
My frcCi which yefterday contemnd the doud : 
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That now obfcnres it ; timorous to fee 

That which encreafes (Ull my mifery. 

Where are thofe beauties now from whofe each eye. 

Flew winged flames of love and roajedy, 

That trope of Ladies, who fo oft did gild 

My (lately roomes with their own looks, which fild 

All my Dimeniions with rays pure and bright 

As was in Paradife, the worlds firil light f 

Tanifh'd like (hadowes, they no more appeaie» 

The Sun being fet ; deadi now inhabits here. 

And a continued dulnefle, now inilead 

Of thofe foft mealures which fo oft were led 

Over my fpacious floores there does intrude 

Its meager felfe, that nothing folitude : 

In (lead of Mufick, fuch as by the Spheares, 

And tunefull Orbs is breathd to enchant all Eares : 

Vpon my Turrets nightly there does howle, 

The moil prodigious and portentous Owle : 

Nothing but feare and terrour in me dwels, 

Sudi as is refident in thofe dark eels, 

Where nought but death raigns; what contagious 

fin 
Of mine committed, 'gainft Great Charts has bin 
The caufe of his long abfence, I am fure 
Fm in my innocence as deare and pure, 
As in my infancy : why then fhould he 
Inflidl upon me, this iad deilinyf 
Why fhould I languifh like a Cure young bride. 
Thus defolate, being caufdefly deni*d 
The comfort of my fpoufe, who now in arms, 
Expofd is to die dangerous alarms 
Of a rude dvill-warre, which if a pmyer 
Has power to qualifie ; lie fill die ayre 
With Orifona, as zealous as my Csdth, 
Wit, or religion ; nay invention hath 
Forced to produce : may thefe Domeftick broyles, 
Lake morning dew dry up, without thofe fpoyles, 
Of Kingdoms fire, and bloodfhed : May there be 
Twizt King and Subjed fuch a Sympathy, 
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As "twizt die foole and body, as each part 
Bf ftrickt relalioii beaies to th* head suid heart. 
May the King love his fubiedls, they obey 
His ioil bdidlsy till his great Empires fway. 
Be fizt and lafl^g in his name and blood. 
While diis fiure Ifland overlooks the flood. 
Showies of oontiniied bleffings fofUy fiedl 
Vpon him, that the wilhes of White-Hall 
May pfovc true and prophetick : who muft moom 
In widdow^d ladnefle^ till beft Charia return. 





On the Death of the Right Honourable 
Francis Earle of Bedford. 

£ L I G I E. 

WHat ippuridon's thia t who is*! that weares 
About him wrapt a Chriflall fhrowd of tears : 
Wbo is't that in deaths maoiion brcathlefle lies 
In llead of tapers, having griefe fwoloe eyes, 
Stock round about his Hearfe, what an amafe 
B^ot fa^ griefe and wonder, here difplayes 
SoiTDV m's blacked Enfigncs ; as if ^ 
Mankind intomb'd were in this funerall : 
Hj adnmation leaves me now each breath, 
Sighes in lad accents, glorious Bedfords death. 
The Iron Souldier that 'ith rage of warre 
Nere wept, when all hia body was one fcarre : 
Nor ligh'd at groanes of Infants, now does keep 
Hia Obit, and, like a foft Virgin, weep : 
The Courtier whom religion fcarce would win, 
Ere to difliife a drop for his loofe fin : 
Now imconflrain'd part in this forrow beaiea, 
And vearcs no other lewels, but his teares. 
Wrapt in fed Cyprifie, miffelloe, and ycwe : 
Their Daf^ne lajd afide the noble crue 
Of Pfaebus PriefU lament him ; till their cries 
Tume all to Epicedes and Elegies : 
Nay in this lad dilleinper of the State, 
When moll inau foflneffe raries into bate. 
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All now contend in monming to be cfaiefey 

And know no other pafTion but dieir griefe : 

He wfaofe Dlaftrioas vertaes with his blood 

loyndi did indde him both great and good : 

Who with a modeft fweetnefle lliiv'd to win 

All mens affedUcms, as if dieie had bin 

In his pore elfence moltiplyedi eveiy pait 

Of true nobility fixing in fails heart ; 

Which feemed the fpheare where honour did le- 

fide 
Without the leafl formality or pride. 
Not hke thofe curious great ones, who create 
Factions and (Irange (MraAions in the ftate, 
Who by malignant Councels ftrive to bring 
Diilempers on the Kingdom and the King : 
Who though their vic^^t Couaceb overwhelm 
The veflell iliive to be advanced to th* hehne. 
Like the Suns daring off-^ring, nere content 
Till they've atdiivd Ae Chariots government ; 
Which when their feeble forces cannot guide 
Like him diqr boail in great attempts to*ve 

di'de : 
No he was wife, and from ambition deanci 
Elleemd the trued fafety in the meane : 
His actions being temperate and fkee 
From crime, except too much humanity* 
Who (hall like Bedford now, inftnia die age 
Both by example, and the patronage 
Of true religious piety, how to be 
Fruitfull in works of publike charity : 
Who with a noble and ambitious zeale, 
To encreafe the glory of the Common-weale ; 
Did thofe two works of wonder (whkh fhall fland 
To fpeak his fame in after times to th' land ;) 
Built Covent-Garden and (that fpacious plaine) 
The Fens his cod and induftiy did gaine, 
From the furrounding waters, where to fliow 
What a devotion his Intents did owe 
To heaven, (left men its worfhip Ihould n^eA,) 
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In each a Chmcli Us boun^ did erefl : (i) 
Siidi was lus life^ it never did enforce 
The great mans envie, or the meaners cuxfe. 
And now his effenoe by that mortall warre^ 
nature deaths tranflated to a ftarre : 
Name (hall live, while never dying verfe 
Has power to hang frelh ^ories ore his heaife 
Which (hall extoll and dignifie his Name 
Amoi^ the Nobleft Heroes, whidi old Fame^ 
Has in its lalluig Chronicles inrold, 
In chaiaAers of mil contemning gold : 
Till to perpetoat Bedfords merited glory, 
He be his houfes, nay this Nations ftoiy. 



(1) In CoTCBt-Gaidcn, at Thorny Abby m the Ifle of Ely. 
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On the right Honourable Henry Earie of 
Manchefter, Lord-Privie-Seale. 

E LEG IE. 

WHat reverend ghoil is this which to my view, 
Prefents the (hape of noble Mbniagiu : 
As if 'twould beckon me to 's herfe, to come 
And ling his honoured Epicedium : 
1 doe obey thy fummons, nay and boafl 
The gloiy cail on me by thee (aire ghoft. 
Which I perceive now, to be truly he 
Who living bore the Aile and dignity 
Of Earle of Manchefter, and for the weale, 
O th' Kingdom fat long time Lord-Privie-Seale. 
He who when living truths example flood. 
To teach great men how to be great and good : 
Nay to be wife and leamd to a^ each part, 
Of their lives fcene with vertue and with art. 
Which he made vertues handmaid, and with (kill 
Manag'd his greatnefle without greatnefle ill : 
Who is*t that has not in the faire purfute, 
Of honour read the name of MarUacuUf 
That boafts it felfe derivitive to be, 
From thofe great ancient Earls of Salisbury, 
That did our Englilh glories fo advance, 
In all our Conquefls over vanquifhd France : 
From whence this Earls defcended, who did draw 
Confcience with filken chaines to kifle the Law : 
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An iriKrfie great Offices to his laftbg grace, 
He ptfld oudted from Recorders place, 
To be th' Rings Serjeant, who did then prefer 
Km firil cfaiefe lullice, then Lord Treafurer ; 
And after b^ his gracious free confent, 
Coofirmd him of his Councell prelident 
Hence knowing his integrity and zeale 
To lufUce, made him lafl Lord-Privie-Seale. 
Can he then fall unpitied, and not have 
A thoiiiiuid fluent eyes to waih his grave : 
Thofe men muil mourn him furely who did by 
His ludgements gaine long banifhd equity ; 
As if divine Ailrea at his birth, 
Had flown on Turtles wings back to the earth ; 
Her own jufl precepts freely to impart 
To him, and multiply them in his heart 
And now he is immortall ; loe from far, 
Me thinks I fee the aged Mancheder, 
Shine a new flarre in heaven, and widi his bright 
And gilt refludlion, beautifie the light ; 
Where he fhall live for ever, and be read 
Here in his works of piety, though dead 
His mortall frame be, yet his noble name 
Shall live etemizd, by the tongue of &me, 
And while the world lails, his Al-Mando (hall 
Stand candidate for honom-, even with all 
The works of learned Writers, and his pra3rfe 
Be by time's hand adomd wiUi wreaths of bayes. 
Thus vertue can fecure men dead, and give 
life to their memories which (hall ever live. 
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On the Noble^ and much to be lamented 

Mrs. Afme Kirk, wife to Mr. Creo. Kirk, 

Gent, of the Robes» and of his 

Majefties Bed-Chamber, who was 

unfortunately drowned paifing 

London Bridge, /#/|^ 6. 1641. 

an Anniverfary. 

Elegy I. 



WHat nimor's tfaisy that on the tongae of fame 
Flies like a prodigy t as if it came 
To fright die Genius of the world with feares, 
Nay change its moving effence into teaies : 
Now, now inevocably flies the found 
Her fexes pride ; illuflrious Kirk is drownd. 
See how bright troops of viigins, who from frure 
Appeaie, lefembling every one a ftarre 
Drownd in a fea of pearle, doe ladly rife 
Frcxn her lov'd ume, each one without their eyes. 
Wept out, OT there left burning as they^d lent 
Thofe lights for tapers to her monument 
See how the Matrons lay their tires afide. 
And only in their forrow take a pride. 
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Their forrow which now beautifully weares, 

In dead of diamonds, carcanets of teares. 

Where fliall we find a frame lo fully grac't 

With vertues in fo rich a body placet I 

That it was truly held the unmatchd (hrine 

Of humane beauties mingled with divine : 

As if the heavens and nature did agree. 

In her to fix the greatefl fympathy 

Could be between them ; what was faire and good, 

Indufive poffibly in flefh and blood. 

Who with her gentle 'havioiu' and deport, 

Did gaine the love, not en vie, of the Court; 

And yet (he fell untimely; like a rofe. 

Whidi in the morning fweetly does difclofe 

Its purple beauties, till the winds in love 

I>oe with their frequent boiflerous kiifes move 

Its fragrant leaves fo rudely, that ere night 

They witherd fall ; fo (he did, the delight 

Of womanhood and vertue ; in whofe grave 

Lie more than ere mortality (hall have. 

Agen to boaft, whofe glories (hall (when all 

Her fezes Legends unapochryphall 

For truth and beauty) in fames book be writ. 

As a large preface fix ith' front of it. 

That when poflerity reads the rape has bin 

Afted by death on this bright Cherubin ; 

The virgins may her annuall Obit keep, 

And big with noble emulation, weep 

To underftand their fexes richefl (lore 

Confum'd on her ; Nature's become too poore 

To frame her equall beauty, or difplay 

Such art and wonder in fucceeding clay. 

And though this Ladie fell, the fpoile of fate, 

Who with too rigorous hafle did antedate 

Her day of defUny, nothing could be found 

Cruell enough to give that defperate wound, 

But the fiilfe waves, who as they meant to in(hrine 

Her (whom they took for fea home Ericine) 

In watiy axmes, officiouily did (kip 
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With fluent motion from each Up to lip» 
Till being enamourd on her balmy breath, 
(Cruell in love) they kill her even to dea^ : 
And viewing then no more life to remaine, 
Like Crocodiles they wept ore her they'd flaine. 
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THe year's revolv'd, and now once more is come 
The day in whidi (he fuffered marQrrdome, 
And 'gainft the ufuall oiilome did expire 
In water, holily as thofe the fire 
Did fandlifie for heaven, who us'd to take 
Delight to nmne to the flame bearing flake. 
Had (he like them beene to've receivd her death, 
Ere the weak fire by the winds pregnant breath 
Could have beene blown into a flame, our eyes 
Should have preuented tyrant deaths fuiprife, 
And let fall fucfi a huge contra^ed teare, 
Able to quench fires element in its fpheaie. 
This was the day, when that lame fubtle tfaiefe 
Fate dole earths comfort hence, and caA a griefe 
Perpetuall as her virtues, ore the &ce 
Oth moumfiill world, which can afibrd no place 
For mirth or fport, till celebrated be 
The annuall requiems to Grks memory : 
Wliich grows more precious, like rich mighty wine 
By being long kept ; or reliques in a fluine 
Prefervd as lacred, which inviolate hold 
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The Charter of their iame though nere fo old. 

With what a ferious griefe doe men relate 

Lofles in their particular Eftate ; 

The toyling husbandman will many years 

After reheaife unto his ruilick Peers 

His pad misfortune, when the Somers heat 

Did blaft his fruity or mildews hop'd for wheat 

The greedy Merchant, if he doe fuflaine 

A I0& by Ihipwrack in the flattering maine, 

Sighes at its memory; which does flill renew 

His wealth then drownd to his vext fancies view. 

And muil wee not lament, are we not bound 

Upon the day when glorious Kirk was drownd ; 

Wlien natures fweetefl fruit did blafled fall, 

To folemnize with teares her funerall : 

Yes to difiiife a deluge, that as Ihee 

By water met her pitied deiliny, 

Tliat element to expiate its black crime 

May fpend its moiflure on her duil, till time 

Diflblve ; and we tranilated to the skies, 

(Where teares are wip't away from all mens eyes) 

Exalted to her fellowlhip may be 

Her bled companions ith' felicity 

She with the Samts pofTelTes ; but till then 

Her lofle muft be the griefe of all good men. 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



Page i. 

TJU jyagafy of Albertus WalUnflnn (1640). 

This Flay was reprinted in Baldwyn's Old Englilh Drama 
LoikL 1824, from the impreffion dated 1639. 



Page 3. 

Tke Iragetfy of Albertus WaUmfidny Late Duke of 
Fridhmd^ ami GeturaU to the Emperor Ferdinand the 
Sicand* 

** After the battle of Lutzen, Wallenftein puiiihed with death 
many generals, colonels and inferior officers who had not behaved 
well in that battle. He foon repaired his lofles, and his arms 
were ▼i<floriotis in Saxony and Silefia. But his haughtinefs be- 
came inf upportable, and he openly manifefted his defign to make 
himfelf a poweriiil member of the empire. The Jefuits and 
foreign generals at the court availed themfelves of the inactivity 
of Wallenftein to calumniate him to the Emperor ; and Wallen- 
ftein having refofed to relieve the Duke of Bavaria, preferring a 
campaign in Silefia, this prince, his old enemy, joined the fecret 
enemies ofWallenftein. They reprefented him as defigning to 
overthrow Ferdinand's power in Germany, and the Emperor was 
the more ready to believe the accufation, as it tranfpired that 
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Fnnoe had offered to aid Wallenftein in obtaining the crawn of 
Bohemia ; but Wallenftein rejected thefe propofitionsi and ooo- 
tinued to (how his earned defure to drive all foreigner oat of 
Germany, enemies as well as friends. The Emperor ordered him 
to withdraw from Bohemia and Moravia, and to take op his 
winter-quarters in Lower Saxony (December 1633) ; bat WaUcn- 
ftein neither would nor could obey this order, which he regarded 
as a violation of the conditions on which he had refnmed the 
command. Upon this Maximilian of Bavaria urged the Emperor 
to difmifs his difobedient general ; and Wallenftein, having been 
informed that the Emperor had refolved to do it, declared that 
he would refign his command. His fiiithiiil lieutenants wqged 
him not to abandon them ; and in order to prove their invariable 
attachment, they figned a declaration at Pilfen on the 12th of 
January, 1634, in which they promifed to (lay with Wallenfteui 
as long as he would be their commander. This is the femoos 
declaration which has always been reprefented as a plot againft 
the Emperor. Piccolomini, Gallas, and feveral other Italian and 
Spanifli officers availed themfelves of the occafion to ruin Wal- 
lenftein ; and the Emperor, believing their mis-ftatements, figned 
an order by which Wallenftein was deprived of his command 
and declared a rebel (24th January). Piccolomini and Gallas 
were commiffioned to take Wallenftein, dead or alive. The 
order was kept fecret, but fomething tranfpired, and Wal« 
lenftein, in order to prove his loyalty, relieved his lieutenants from 
their promife to ftay with him till the laft moment (aoth Febru- 
ary). On the following day he fent two officen, Colonels Mohr- 
wald and Brenner, to the Emperor, to declare in his name thai he 
was ready to refign, and to juftify his condudl ; but Colonel Butler, 
an Iriftmian, treacheroufly informed Piccolomini of it, and the 
two officers were feized and not allowed to fee the emperor, who 
was ftill deceived by the enemies of Wallenftein. On the 20th 
February the emperor ordered Wallenftein*s eftates to be confis- 
cated, and Pallas and Piccolomini approached Pilfen for the pur- 
pofe of furprifing Wallenftein. In this extremity Wallenftein 
took refuge within the walls of Eger ; and in order to fave his 
life, fent Duke Franz Albrecht of Saxe-Lanenburg to Duke 
Bemhard of Weimar, requefting him to receive him with a fmall 
body of faithful officers and foldiers. Bemhard, as well as the 
Swedifh chancellor Oxenftiem, declined the propofition, t^mlriwg 
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thftt it was only a trick. During this time WaneniUin 
in the Caftle of Eger. He was aocompanied by his mod faith- 
lol offioen^ among whom were Tertzky, Kinskj, Illo, Neuman, 
and fome tiaitors, fnch as Gordon, Butler, and Leflie, who were 
bribed by Piooolomini, and had promifed to execute the bloody 
order of the Emperor. 

On the asth Febmary, Gordon, who was commandant of 
Eger, gave a fplendid entertainment to Wallenilein's officen, at 
which the duke was not prefent, on account of his ill-health. 
After dinner, an armed band ruflied in, and the friends of Wal- 
lenAein fell beneath their fwords. Wallenftein heard the cries 
of the murdeied men. He opened a window, and asked a fenti- 
net what it meant Suddenly Captain Dereroux, at the head of 
thirty Irilhmen, ruflied into his apartment ; and while his men 
flinmk back at the fight of their great commander, who ftood 
befofe them defencelefs and in his night-dreis, Deveronx ad- 
vanced and cried out, " Art thou the traitor who is going to ruin 
the Emperor ?" With thefe words he lifted his partiiiuL Wal- 
Icnftein, without uttering a word, opened his arms and reoeiTed 
the deadly blow in his breaft. He was alwajrs thoughtful, and 
fpoke little, and fo he was in his laft moment : he fell and died 
filcntly.—ENGUSH Cyclop. 



Page 9. 

[St. Paul's School.] 

AUx. OIL 

In 1608 the Mercers had appointed Alexander Gill, a Lin- 
oolnlhire man and M. A. of Corpus Chrifti ColL, Oxford. Some 
changes had occurred in the conftitution of the fchool during the 
century which had elapfed between Lilly's time and that of Gill. 

It was no longer " poor men's children " that attended 

the fchool^ if this had ever fth<flly been the cafe, but the children 
of well-to-do citizens prefented by the Mercers. 
[Milton entered St Paul's School circa i6aa] 
The paramount influence of the fchool Uy neoeflarily in the 
chara^er and qualifications of the two mafters for the time 
being. Thefe. at the time with which we are concerned, were 
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Mr. Gill, the hesd-malUr, and his foQ, Alennder Gill the 
jonnger, then aftmg as nflier. .... Young Gill, die nflier or 
fur-mafter, was by no means fo (leady a man as his fiutfacr. Bom 
aboat 1597, he had been educated at St Paul's School ; had 
gone thence, on one of the Mercers* Exhibitions, to IVinitjr 
College, Oxford ; and, after completing his couiie there, and 
taking orders, had come back to town about 1619^ and dropped 
oonvenientlj into the place of his fiithei's afiiftanL There mnft 
have been from the firft an element of blufter and reck- 
leflhefs about this junior Gill which annoyed his &ther, and 
ooft him a good deal of trouble. Meanwhile his reputa- 
tion was oonfiderably above the common. As early as 1612^ 
or immediately after his going to college, he had written a 
Latin threnody on the death of Prince Henry, which had been 
publiflied among the many other effiifions of the kind called 
forth by that event ; and, during his courfe at Oxford, he had 
written other things of the fame fort, both in Latin and Gredc» 
fome of which were alfo printed. The fpedal chara^icr, theie- 
fore, which he bore among the bojrs of St Paul's Sdiool« 
when at the age of twenty-two or thereby, he became his 
fiither's afiiftant, was that of a Iplendid maker of Greek and 
Latin verfes. • . . • 

Such were the two men, not uninterefting in themfelves, to 
whofe lot it fell to be Milton's fchoolmafters. He was under 
their care^ as we calculate, at leaft four yeais-~from 1620^ when 
he had pafled his eleventh year, to the winter or fpring of 
1624 — 5, when he had paiTed his fixteenth. .... The 
young poet [Milton] had, of couxfe, his friends about him to 
whom he (howed his firft attempts in oompofition. It is mtain, 
at leaft, that the younger Mr. Gill was not left in ignorance 
of thefe or any other contemporary efforts of his &vonrite pupil 
in his own metrical art. Four years later, Milton, writing to 
him from collie, and endofmg fome compofitions of that date 
for his infpedlion, compliments him as one whom he knows to be 
*' a very ievere judge in poetical matters, and a very candid 
critic, fo far as he was concerned ;" and in the fame letter he 
fpeaks of recoUedting Gill's " almoft conftant converfations with 
htm," and regrets being abfent from one from whofe fociety he 
had never once gone away ''without a manifeft acceffion of 
literary knowledge." Gill was by no means the model of a man. 
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as r^Bxded either clian/fler or temper ; bat that he (honld have 
ftood for a year or two in this relation to Milton, b fomething to 
His cm^X.—Maffotes Life of Milion, Vol I., pp. 58—78. 

Gin was the author of a Kttle yolnme of Greek and Latin 
vcrfies, pablifhed under the following title : ^ Uaptpya, Srve 
Jhetici Conatus Altxandri ab AUxandro Gil LondinensU^ ab ali- 
^uatm mmltU antekac expetUi^ tandem in lucem pvdeunt. Lond« 
163a, pp. 91. 

Gill Iccms to have ufed the rod with fome feverity. In a copy 
cf ^cflcs On DoOor Gitt^ MaJUr of Pauls SchooU printed in the 
1651, we read ^- 

** In Pauls Church-yaid in London 
There dwells a noble Ferker ; 
Take heed yon that pafle 
Left yon tafte of his laih : 
For I have found him a Jerker : 
Still doth he cry, 
Take him up. 
Take him up, Sir, 
Untntffe with expedition. 
O the Burchen toole 
WhkOi he windes ith' Schoole 
Fri^bts worie then an Inquilitioii." 



Page 191 
Thai this infMng Emperor by hit fall. 
A line is apparently wanting after this. 



Page 88. 

Thb Ladiis Puvoidgi, 1614a 

This Play was reprinted in the fecond volume of Baldwyn*s 
Old English Drama. Lond. 1825. 
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Page isj. 
TinuJhaU depend likefummer on yanr hvuf^ kc 

The remainder of this fpeech alfo oocon, without tny difir- 
cnoe of wordings in Tke HoUandtr (VoL L, pw 133). 



Pagk 197 

To Mr, CkarUs Cotton, 

This is not the Charles Cotton who was aflbdated with Isaak 
Walton in the Complete Angler, who was bom in 1630, and wu 
confeqtiently only nine years of age when the volume containing 
these veifes was pablifhed. 



Page 21X 



Vpan the death of his Sifier 
Mrs. PnfciUa GlaptMome. 

We have no indication of the age of the poet's fifter, or of the 
predfe date of her death. This Elegy, with a few vohal difier- 
ences, is the (JEune as the lines which dofe Argahu amd Patikaum 
(VoL I, p. 65). 



Page 25a 

HTkitehaU, &c. 1643. 

The copy among the King's Pamphlets is dated in a cootcm- 
poraiy hand, March 4, 164!. 



Page 231. 
To my nobie FHind and GofUp^ Captaine Richard Lovelace. 
Richard Lovelace, the elded fon of Sir William Lovelaoe^ of 
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WooUidge, in Kent, was bom in that ooonty in i6i8» and wat 
canfeqncBtly twenty-five yean of age when thus addrefled by 
Qaptboni& Lovelace was educated at Charterhoufe School ; 
and was matriculated at Glocefter Hall, Oxford, June 27, 1634. 
At this time ** he was accounted the moil amiable and beautifiil 
pofon that ever eye beheld ; a perfon also of innate modefty, 
viitae^ and courtly deportment, which made him then, but efpe- 
dally alter, when he retired to the great dty, much admired and 
adored by the female fex." In 1636, when the king and queen 
vifited Oxford, he was, " at the requeft of a great lady belonging 
to the queen," created Mafter of Aits, although but of two years' 
Handing ; his converiation and condudl on this occafion difplayed 
his ingenuity and generous foul, and he became as much the idol 
of the male as he was before of the female fez. 

On leaving the Univerfity he attended the Court in great 
fplcndoor, and being patronized by Lord Goring (afterwards Earl 
dT Norwich) was by lUm fent with the Scotch expedition in 1639^ 
iierving as an enfign; in the fecond expedition he obtained a cap- 
tain's commiiEon. About this time he wrote a tragedy called 
Tlr SMur^ which has never been printed ; and the Stage being 
(omi after fupprefied, was never a^ed. 

After the pacification at Berwick, he retired to Lovdace-plaoe, 
in the pariih of Betherfden, at Canterbuiy : his eftate there and 
at Chart Haldcn, &&, is tidd by Wood to have been worth at 
kaft;f5oo per annum, a handfome gentlemanly provifion at that 
time; Such was the public eftimation in which he was held, 
that he was made choice of by the county to deliver the Kentiih 
petition fur the reftoration of the King, &c, to the Houfe of 
Comninns. He was for this obnoxious meafure conmiitted to 
the prifon of the Gatehoufe at Weftminfter ; it was here that he 
wrote the exquifite little fong to Althea, firom prifon, beginning 
*' When love with unconfined wings.*' 

After an imprifonment of three or four months he was rdeafed 
upon the enormous bail of /40,ooo^ upon condition that he was 
not to ftir out of the lines of communication without a pais ftom 
the Speaker. His liberal fpirit in fiuniihing men with horfes 
and arms for the credit of the King's caufe — in relieving tbt 
neoeffities of ingenious men, fcholan, mufidans, and foldiers; in 
fttppoftiag and aflifting his brothers Francis and WiUiam, who 
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were engaged in the King's Cervioe^ and the education off his 
younger brother Dudley, bad aheady impaired his fortone. 

After the fnrrender of Oxford in 1646^ he fonned a r^^imenft 
for the fendoe of the Frendi King^ commanded it himfell^ 
and was wounded at Dunkirk; prerioufly to this he had 
paid his addrefles to a lady of great beanty and fiottone^ 
whofe name was Lucy Sadieverell, whom he nfually called L^x 
Casta; tohis misfortune a report of his death of wounds reoeiTed 
at Dunkirk reaching her, and being beUered, the was foon after 
married to another. It was principally to her, and in her 
praife, thathia poems were written. It is fnppofed the print pre- 
fixed to them and eogcaTed by Faithome from a defign of Sir 
Peter Lel/s, contains her poitrait» and in CGmplinicnt to her they 
bear the name of Luca/ku 

In 1648 Lovelace returned to England with his brother 
Dudley, then a captain in his regiment ; and npoa their aniTal 
in London they were both committed prifoneis to Peteilioufc^ 
where he amufed himfelf with ananging and committing his 
poems to preis : thqr were publilhed in 1649 ; but many of 
them had previoufly been printed in mufical pnUicatkiDS, 
having been compofed by Lawes^ Gamble^ and odier eminent 
compofers. 

His liberality and his loyalty had enthely confmned his 
eftate ; fo that when, upon the death of the king, he was fet at 
liberty, he found himfelf in the world without the means of 
fupport, and reduced to fnch a hopdefs condition that, in the 
words of his biographer, "he grew very melancholy (which 
brought him into a confumption), became very poor in body and 
purfe, was the objeA of charity, went in ragged dothes (nHicreas 
when he was in his gloiy he wore doth of gold and fiher)» and 
moftly lodged in obfcore and dirty places, mere befitting the 
worft of beggars than pooreft of fervants," ftc. In fuch iad 
reverfe of fortunes did this gallant and fpirited beix^ linger out 
his wretched eziflence until 1658, when death terminated his 
fufferings. He expired at very mean lod|nngs in Gunpowder 
alley, near Shoe-lane, and was buried at the weil end of St 
Bride's Church. 

Such (given almoll exadUy m the quaint langoage of Wood), 
was the romantic hiftory of Glapthome's '* noble friend aai 
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gofiip." Whether Glapthome himfelf ezperienoed fimilar re- 
verfes can now be only a matter of conje<5bire. That in the 
heyday of youth and fortune the two had been linked intimately 
together throws a little ray of light, however, on our dramatift's 
biography, being, as it is, a fadl placed beyond all poffible doubt 
by^this Dedication. 



THE END. 
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